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Which that to all may bet4*r yet appearc 
I will rehearse that whilom I heard ?>n} . 


It now became apparent, that the 
rous concerns, extensive hospitality, an/1 
innumerable -^charities, in “which Mr. 
'jSJiornclifie indulged hin^S^had inVydved 
him in most distressing embarrassmeirts. 
The. 'multiplicity his engagements 
utterly preventing* his attefjt:w,tr/’many, 
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(although a man tv^iose* mental and per- 
sonal activity were really extraordinary,) 
h« h^ been of course compiled to en- 
Irust them, in the haqds of others, and 
had been, in general, un>\^ise, or unfor- 
tunate in his choice of agents. These 
were in •manj.^ instances enthusiasts, who 
considered it meritoriou* to “ take no 
heed to the thir^i of this world,” al- 
though they accepted liberal rewards for 
offices wlfich certainly (Remanded much 
woiidly care and application. They were 
further unfit for their situation, by being 
s^cted ^om* the lowe. order of society, 
from those who^ having^- never possessed 
property, knew iiotdts value, beyond the 
immediate comforts ,of provision for the 
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day, which was secured to them at 
brother Thogijtlifte's risk. There were 
not wanting* others who, -in^he character 
of the new convert, ‘(who was at on.,e 
pressing with avaricious haste into every 
scheme of emolument, and yet dealing 
[irofuseli' '^be profits of each among the 
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brethren,) saw ‘the pbwer of reaping a 
harvest from liis imprudence, and ^secur- 
ing a retreat for themselves, from the 
wreck ^of property they had once little 
prospect of fi|gering — these were few in 
number, bift^tlieir bite was the most 
deadl}% thou|fn unseen ; apd it was sur- 
prising, in how^hort a time the possessor 
of a haiidsonic, and oIK^ thriving proper- 
ty, retained oi^ly its name ; which shortly 
after,* like the^ shtjli of an Excavated 
building, crumblAl^also to the dust. * 
Uuning the# pgriod of thij progressiye 
ruin, the temper Mr. Thorncr:ffe grew 

worse and wqrset but tfig consciousness 

* • 

of’ his own frequent efrors iq that respect, 
qnposed jupon Jiim«a kind of’ restraint 
which helped to deceive him into th,':; 
belief^ that he was a religions character, 
struggling with misfortunes ^ and he fre- 
quently arrogated to hin'^Qif the title of 
being one of tliose, whom God loveth, 
and therefore chastisdth,” although ever^ 
Apparent effort he nfade, was in facir'undei 
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the eye of man oniy^ fbr'the moment his 
class>leader, or the visiting preacher had 
left the housd*, his wife and servants receiv- 
ed the angry invective, cruel taunt« or un- 
merited reproacjj ; which ^rose from a 
temper soured, by contendii^with difficul- 
ties and disappointments, Wiich were the 
result of ambitious projects, and the 
impetus of a mind* which, tearing itself 
at once from various hjbitual amuse- 
ments, sought to supply, the vacuum by 
idofe specious, but nol; ^iser occupations. 

Mr. Thorpclifie was p, decisive* proof, 
tlTat a nftin may retain*, and even greatly 
increase that M^^ich he 'condemns as evil 
in timseifi ijnder Si^new form, and par- 
tifularly in one mode, which we mention 
ipbre immediately, because we know that 
many who have b<ien rated highly as 
religious peop^, have fallen, into it; this 
wastfhe spirfi^ci' gatnbling; befoi'e that 
period, which he falsely, though not 
hypocritically,^ stylefcl his conversion, he 
was vs^f to enjoy wHh harmless badin- 
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age and noisy mirth, a game at cjrds, 
n which, ^ough ever the m®st venf,uro*is 
of his jiarty, he never won pr lost anj 
thing worth even a moment’s thought. 
In renounciRf this amusement, he gave 
himself greatf credit, especially 'as even 
when lie allowed himself a trial of skill 
at cribbage, he refused to play for tlie 
most trifling stake. When, abandoning 
this ’diversion, ^ he ventured Snoney in 
speculations on sSl^ects of commerce to 
which Jie was totally a stranger ; engaged 
with an inadequ^e capital* in*scheifl£s 
which embraced»prodi^ious credit, and 
Anally supported that credit by atf^m- 
modation bills, m connection with persons 
whose characters were worthless, or with 
others whose simplicity was.imposed on ; 
it never entered. his minetthat he was a 
gambler of tlie nioshdary^ig^and destruc- 
tive kind ; that he was ncJl only playiiTg 
with that proper4;y ip| which his wife anti 
linnocent children bad a certain vight, but 
that, of all those, whose confidence*de- 
IV 3 



TALES OF THE ^PJIIORT. 


manded both his integrity and his grati- 
tude and that in thus failiftg in the 
great moral^obligatio«s of society, he was, 
in daring to call hiniself^ a Christian, 
truly crucifying the Son (^•God a-fresh, 
and put?Ling fiiin to open s^jaine,^* at the 
very time his proud spirit was inwardly 
saying, “ 1 play !:c cards, 1 frequent no 
play-houses, I shoot not, neither do I 
hunt ; the sinful diversions of both town 
amt country are unknown to me, I am 
not as other men,*^ and ^ay say to all 
riiy neighbours^ st?gtd off i for I am 
holier than ye,’* 

The fate of Mr^. Thorncliflfe in this 
case had beeh as pitiable as her conduct 
was excellent, and her counsel had been 
as prudent as yt was , unavailing. As one 
scheme after another had been offered by 
the ^eak or de^signing, she had, as well 
ai> she was able, examined* them, and in- 
treated him not to jjursue them ; and, na- 
turally a » penetrative. and acute woman, 
had endeavoured to point out wdierein 
their real v^eakness er lelative inconve- 
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Hience had consisted. When her reasons 
were ridiculed, her fears condeipned, 
the plan plirsued, and its evils realised^ 
. .with as the herofem of true tenderness, 
the forbearapce which <s best learn^ in 
the Gospel, 3»'“ forbore all remark on the 
subject} and on^ struggled how to best 
partake that load which overwhelmed 
her, and cheer the spirit which was as 
cowardly in adversity, as ardent in pros- 
perity. 

It has been remarked, that however 
slow the decay* oil sickness, yet death *a!i» 
ways seems sudd?fi at ^pSt. THe sam^ 
remark holds* good of ruined circum- 
stances. Mr. Xhomcliffe, long inju«ed 
aS' it were in every vein and artery, which 

were, however, still sucked in his house 

* • * 

and his table, was at last wotmded to the ' 

. . • • 

heart. An, ^tecution was .t^ken* onjtin 
goods; his friends declarbcf themseK'es 
unwilling to bail him. IVom the numer- 
<jus arrests agaiti^t him, he w^s compelletl 
to leave his house, and his brother-in-law 

B 4 



8 


TALES OF THE PRIORY. 


stepped forward fo make the best ar- 
rangements possible with his creditor's ; 
ffatteringhimself that out of such various 
property there woul3 still be found some- 
thing which might pro^e £;ufficiently be- 
neficial to satisfy his credi/oVs. 

Although *the servants *^were a^ttached 
to Mrs. Thorncliffe, yet they had so often 
been changed of' late, or else been so ill- 
used, that they thought they had en- 
dured SLi^cient ; and t ho general breaking 
up' of the house (furtllW than concerned 
,thtir pecuniary claims) did not seem to 
tiouble'them ;<especid£Y when their lady, 
liaving reniovqd to her sister’s house, no 
longer awoke theif sympathy by her pre- 
sence. This lady had,^ to the very ut- 
iftost of her power, discharged the more 
immediate dcfcts of her department, there- 
fore so'little was found owugy that Mr. 
Tomlinson thofight* himself justifiable in 
Immediately paying the servants’ wages j 
after receiving whtch tliey all departed, 
save William. 
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. Mr. Tomlinson, as we have already 
seen, was .rather a good-huyoured* flnui 
an observint man. ^When our poor boj; 
had been summoned with the*rest to take 
his due, it was long before he could be 
found i but tT’s only led to a reprimand 
for hi» careless^ness. When, however, 
it was perceived that he did not go away 
with the rest, seeing he had a home to 
go to, the gentleman enquire^, “ if he 
had any reasort «;fivr staying about the 
house ?” 

“ I’suppose, Sir,” said William, witi^i 
a deep sigh, “ th^igs.wiUTje settled some 
time ?” 

“ I hope so, cer4;ain)y, my lad; •but 
what of that ?” • 

“ My master will waijt^a servajit — 
and — — ” 

“ He wiR want no footinan! tluit is 
quite out of the question. Besides* yc^u 
cannot surely wish to live with him ? I 
know what he Jias been to youj and what 
you have been to him ; I will Rive you a 
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character, William, so don’t fear getting 
a plSee.” ^ 

, “ I hare no lear. Sir, for niyself ; but 
1 can turn \ny hand to' any thing y and 1 
beg pardon, Sir, I do think X shall suit the 
family l^etter than a stranger.” 

“ You cannot possibly /bve your mas- 
ter ?” said Mr. Tomlinson, with a look of 
doubting scrutiny. 

“ I loye my mistress. Sir j and now 
my poor master is i*: dfistress, I think, 
Sirj — yes, I love fiim, too, I am sure J 
do. And then the children. Sir ; 1 could 
do any tiling i'6r thom**_}iight or day.” 

Mr. Tomlinson was affected. “ I will 

tell^y sister what you say, and if 

well, well, we shall ’sec : I will let yoQ 
knoty, William ; M present every thing is 
undecided— "I will consider ” 

William felt that he had* no longer a 
r,igh‘t to inti’ude, though both his head 
and heart were very full ; and he felt the 
Aioney in his pocket taken from a house 
in. this situation very burdensome to him. 
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even when canning* It to that home 
where it could hardly fail to be welcome, 
though he*knew it would nift be. wish«l 
for. On the following Monday, that? 
house where Ife had now, resided for more 
than three was to l?e broken up, 

the fufniture ’to be dispo^d oi^ and a 
kind of universM ruin take place, whicl) 
afflicted him exceedingly, and in con- 
templating it, be forgot how often he had 
wept at^the ill-hpumour, or suffered under 
the anger of him fot whom he nowfek 
no other sentiment than that of tlie fin- 
cerest pity. 

Among other schemes, and manufac- 
tories, Mr. Thornchffe had some *ljme 
before eqgaged. in ^ pottery, in conse- 
quence of finding a vein of marl on his 
estate calculated for the *pftrpose. ’This 
scheme had* been abandoned almost as 
soon as beguij, in 'con^qaence o^ the 
demand for money made by other plans 
which were fa.rther ‘advanced ; but dur- 
ing the short time* it was worked, Wil- 

B 6 
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iiam, who was delighted with the power 
of fijrming any thing within his power, 
hkd stolen, ffom his morning’s "est to join 
the workmen, and’ mould some rude 
crockery from the refuse materials, with 
which he intended to surprii^e poor Betty j 
he now'^took ^his place in his way home- 
ward, in order to take 'his little store, 
which he had placed in a corner of the 
building, and although tQO worthless to 
attract attention, mi^it (probably be de- 
stroyed if not removed before the day of 
salt. 

V, _ > • 

William had jiearly nsachcd home, with 
his bundle and treasured ^rpckery, when 
Mtj, I'omlinson, whose house it will be 
recollected was in that neighbourhood- 
overtook him, and, checking his horse, 
enquired, “ >ynat ha had got under his 
left arm.? 

‘William imtaiitly presented the things, 
informing Mr. Tomlinson that they were 
of his own making. 

“ They are very decently made ; and 

6 
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I ileclare, the nfateriaf is really good. — 
Umph ! thjs scheme was entered into, I 
know, to provide for one or tjiose cant- 
ing deyils I hate, so much;* but other- 
ways I shoultl not perhaps think it a bad 
one.” 

“ Jonathan Humphries, , Sir, is a — I 
beg pardon, Sirf’ 

“ Speak out : what is he ?” 

“ Very honest and industrious. Sir.” 

“ Umph ! that be, to be sure. Well, 
1 will see after this. 'Perhaps if the pkdte 
were set forward^ you woulc^ like to wbr^ 
at it, William ?” ' 

“ Oh, ye%!, l*would'^'ork night and 
day. Sir j there is nothing I shouliT Jike 
so much,^and I havg heard Jonathan sa^, 
it would be a fortune to my master if he 
were to pursue it.’ 

“ Well, Willkm, seelf this snan out, 
and bring hiirj to tile hdl to-morrow ; 1 
will try to talk to him, if he has no cant7 
but 1 am sick to ^eath, of a pack of 
'' scoundrels who grdhn and gormandize in 
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a breath ; carrion crows, that croak while 

they devour ; they, they only have ruined 

him.” . , 

« 

William ‘did not believe this; but as 
it yfas uttered rather as Soliloquy than 
address^ he felt that he h^id no right to 
repel what he considered unjust prejudice 
in Mr. Tomlinson, yet not entirely with- 
out a foundation. 

When poor William returned to Jo- 
seph Allen’s cottage, Jifr could not help 
reverting to the time when he had first 
eotiered it, and all his earlj sorrows came 
over hiS’mind, "cogeth^with the kindness 
of her who had rescued him. To this 

I 

succeeded gratitude to God for the pro- 
tecting hand which had hitherto support- 
ed him, and now’blest him with the sight 
of his friends, in health, and enjoying 
many little comforts afforded by his hand 
and'that of Ma'fy, fo whom he had been 
the means of procuring a most estimable 
home in the house of Mr. Greville. 

The presence of William was now as 
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^reat a pleasure to poor Joseph, as it had 
formerly been a grievance ; jvnd he eould 
scarcely regret any pircumstance which, 
brought him home again, Because he 
thought it now vesy probable that 
the master wifii w'hom he wrought w’oulil 
give William employment ;• and he had 
frequently observed of late to Betty, 
that, “ a footman was at best an idle 
kind of body,* mostly better /ed than 
taught; .like a face-horse, adorned and 
pampered in youth, deserted and lamijh- 
ed in old age.” 

When Joseph prosched. this doctrine 
to William, lie* was highly flattered by 
perceiving the youth allowed the fJlct, 
and re-eoiioed the 'opinion ; but heaiyl 
with some degree of paiq that he. had 
views on a different manulaptory ; for 
such was hiS pride of William, 'that he 
assumed inwardly great merit for bang- 
ing forward so clever a lad in a business, 
^here, notwithstanding tha humble de- 
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partraent he filled*, the length of his 
ser>fitiide g^ve him some consideration. 

Punctual to his appointmen'c, William, 
accompanying HumpliTies, (the late head 
of l-lie pottery), waited on Mr. Tomlin- 
son, anjl saw- with the sin|erest pleasure 
that that gentleman was well inclined to- 
wards furnishing the money necessary 
for continuing the concern, provided his 
brother-ip-law would engage in it, with 
that exclusive attention how so necessary 
for his own welfare and that of his young 
i^mily. Having held the ‘necessary con- 
sbltatiofi with 1tt>e ma?!^ William was dis- 
patched into the garden to- seek his late 
master; in /irder 'that biswishes might 


he known, and his knowledge on the sub- 
ject ascertained. ' 

It was now^ about three weeks since 
Mr^ TlfornjJiffe had sto’len from his own 
hoiJSe to avojil arrest ; and after skulking 


about the country until he received in- 
timation of ]^c. Tomlinson’s exertions iij 
his behalf, had at length ventured to take 
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tke refuge offered in liis house. In this 
short time a most distressing ^hango had 
taken placfi in his jjerson, and, to Wif' 
Ham’s Conception, ■ a still greater in his 
manners. His florid faee was shrunHen 
and pale to ghastliness ; his porj^ly per- 
son ami comn^anding gait were ex- 
changed for a loose, emaciated figure and 
timid air ; and the big swelling voice of 
authority sunk into the “ childi^i treble” 
of querulous cofnplaint, or deprecating 
supplication ; so little has violence to'do 
with true manliness of soul ;• the aftecta^ 
tions of sanctity, ^ith tlj^firmn^s of re- 
ligious endurance and Christian forti- 
tude. 

William approached his late master 
with the lowest bending of his bo5y 

which he had ever made to mortal man ; 

• • • 

and he requested his atteq^ande ip the 
parlour, in a tone so humljly tremutou^ 
that it. instantly struck poor Thornclifte 
that soraething»even*worse J:han all which 
had lately befallen him had happened. 
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He knew William's attachment to his 
inisti;ess, his love for the children, and he 
felt his own at once awakened and 
alarmed. "^With a start of horPor, he 
seized William’s hand, “ Tell me, my 
good lad, in mercy tell melwhat has hap- 
pened ? My«wife, my little ones;' where 
are they ?” 

“ I saw Mississ and all the young 
ladies through the window’ just now, Sir. 
I hope they are well ; but——'” 

* As William spoke, the passion of grief 
hpliad sruggled with refused* to subside. 
Hb wept, and turned away. 

“ If they are well, what ails you, Wil- 
lian»? I cannot go into the house in this 
suspense !” 

Oh, Sir, I cannot — cannot bear to 
see you — y on are. ill, 1 am sure you are.” 

“ Is this for me ; oh, no ! ‘^et I never 
thought the ^oy a hypocrite, though 
others did——. Will, Will, have you 
forgot what sort of a master I was to 
you? I remember now, they said you 
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would have staid with me; surely you 
have no memory ?” 

“ Oh yes* I have' ^ good memory,”’ 
said the*boy, sjru^gling to ovel’come his 
feelings. “ I ^know thal? you took nje 
into your sei'vice, although t was |jnow)i 
to have 1)een a b^gar, and that though 
you -often ’quarrelled with me for awk- 
wardness, and blamed me for many faults, 
yet you never Actually drove gie from 
your service. For more than three years 
* Jl have eaten your bread, and slept In 
safety under your rooft I have reason to 
thank God that I lyiew y«iJ, and may hd 
forbid that I sficftild ever remember — at 
such a time as this too — oh no, no/^*® 

’ a fresh 'gush of fiears followed these 
words, and William rail down another 
walk to hide his emotions. The dis- 
tressed man, struggling witfi his qwn 
awakened feeliit^s, obeyetl Ids summiins__ 
to the house, and in a short time listened 
tf; the plan, suggested by his brother-in- 
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law, for his future reliefj as originally 
named by William. 

The utter despondency now evinced 
by Mr. Tiiornclifte, was almost 'as pro- 
voking to Mr. ‘Tomlinson as his former 
boasting, bostling manners had been ; 
and he was 6'n the point of throvVing up 
the whole of his affairs in a pet, when 
the re-entrance of William gave some 
pause tq the one and some encourage- 
ment to the other. In seeing one human 
being really and conscientiously attach- 
ing himself to his fallen fortunes, the 
ruined man ^dncd power to declare, 
“ that he would do all irf the concern re- 
quired of him j” and on hearing this, 
spoken at once witi. a resolute and de- 
jectfd air, pity regained her place in 
Tomlinson’s heart, he proceeded to en- 
gage Hunnjhries as foreih'an, to place 
William in bis hands as Apprentice, and 
guarantee the property from injury at 
present, in order to preserve it for Mr, 
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Thorncliffe as the*futuftf master. Hum- 
phries’ interest was, in this arrangement, 
very greatly.increased, on the condition* 
of his rendering mor5 essential services 
than he had eVter done before ; and Mr. 
Tomlinson took especial care to bargain 
that his ^ime should be dedicated To the 
concern, knowing that a considerable 
portion of it was wont to be devoted to 
the occupation , of field-preaching in a 
distant neighbouidiood. Having settled 
_ these points, he took ’leave of him with 
an air of confidence and respect widi 
which, from a m*f of Mj. TomMnson’* 
consequence, liq had never been treated 
before, excepting the fallen Thornclifj^. 

Thus are the,rigjiteous exalted, and 
the proud sent empty away,” observedT 
Humphries, as the liall-do*of closed" on 
them, casting an* eye to'R'artfs his late 
master, whose <}eep sigh tnet^is ear. at 
the same moment. 

“ If you mean thnt fb^ Mr. Thorn- 
c^ifFe, I must say it" is not very becdm- 
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ing,” said Willia»n, in a tone of anger. 

No ! it ill becomes you to quote Scrip- 
ture against him who so lately fed you 
and beraeaned hiiiiself to listen to your 
prayers, as he has done many a time to 
rny knowledge ; it would become you as 
well fo remember that text which savs, 
“ Thou shalt not break a bruised reed,” 
and another, “ Ingratitude is as the sin 
of witchcraft.” Let Mr. T aorncliffe have 
been what he will to others, his house, 
his purse, and his heart, have been open 
, tb you and all other Methodists, and ii 
;11 becomes them to tiic-mple on him in his 
fall.” 

“ Nay, child, I trample on no man, 
but, I know what he tioas, that’s certain, 
and I see what he is now j I marvel much 
at thy defence of him ; if thou stickest 
thus ta a bad master, what, wouldest thou 
do .for a g'ood one?” 

“ It is in your power to try, for I am 
about to become your servant in’ a great 
measure, but I \frish you to learii. 
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that I shall always consider hhn as my 
hcadi and while I render you my labQiir 
and obedience, as iii duty bound, when* 
working ; yet to hiitu and his^ shall my 
services' be di^dlcated in every other 
moment of my time.” 

As Humphries had understood that he 
owed tlfat good # character to William, 
which had procured him the late advan- 
tageous engagement, he did not object 
to this'arrangeniept, and they parted on 
terms of ’good understanding with each 
•Qther, although there was little personal 
regard at this time^ either side. dHiim- 
phries was content •witli Silently assign- 
ing William to Satan, .scfeing he wa5^a 
son of Belial, and *William wisfied him in 
return, a h&rt more^in unison with his 
profession, as a religious mail and a good 
servant. 
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CHAP. VII. 

» 

See here acquHted of all vain pretence, 

The reign of genuine charity Commence; 
though scorn repay her sympathetic teari, 

She still is kind, and still ^shc perscverci. 

COWPEI, 

A SALE in a country village, especially 
when i{ arises, as in tjns case, from the 
ruin of a oned .comparatively wealthy 
and important farnily, ,is an pbject of 
^reat .interest, and,, never fails to be 
crowded by th'h busj^ the idle, tlie male- 
volent, and even .the sorrowful. I'his of 
poor Thofncliffe’s attracted ev.en more 
than usual attention,' it drew together 
both those f ery opposite classes of peo- 
ple, ajnoihgst whom his time had been 
spent; the gay world and the serious 
hdre met, ‘hnd jostled in good humour, 
or jarred in spite ; rather according to 
the humouts than the principles of either ; 
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all were intent on making bargains, or 
comments ; , a carcase lay before them 
which must* be stripped, and efrery one 
performed his office ‘in thp manner most 
agreeable to his inclinatioft ; for the nutn* 
ber of people assembled seemfed to render 
the conduct of (jach indiviflual secure 
from notice. 

“ ’Tis a sad sight this,” said the little 
exciseman to tlie barber ; “ it goes to 
my heart.’, 

” So it does to mine, but it is jus* 
what I expected* front the time he„took 
those culamites, or, ^s i call ’em, cater- 
pillars, into his •httuse b^ ddzens ; there 
were they sucking him like leeches, a 
parrel o( straight-haired deniiocrats, as 
empty as a powder-puffi” 

The billiard-table putting, up 4 “ ah ! 
that piece of siAfui vanity has hs|^ a lon^ 
^rest ; the evil one is busy now ;*he listens 
eagerly to see what wicked soul shall be 
entrapped ; gone . for ^ twentj^- pounds ; 
hey, ha ! — the dinner tables, why surely 

VOL. IV. c 
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sister Benson doesn't bid at them ! upo.n 
tny word, I shouldn’t ha’ thought on’t, 
bid again'st me ; nay, shfe shall have 
e’m ; I’ve made her 'pay for them how- 
ei^er ; that’s my* comfort ; they have been 
in usesthis ten years ; they are bright, but 
not sound, f know.” 

Thus spoke the pious wife of the apo- 
thecary, as the richer lady of the corn- 
factor, ^er spiritual fritind, gained the 
prize she wanted.^ As it moved ofl^ Miss 
Watchall, an ancient maiden, obsen'^ed. 
•with ^ sigh } “ How m*any an* extrava- 
gant dinner Wve* I seen set upon those 
tulles!” 

“ You ’have a right to say that,” 
observed the iad}» who had got thorn ; 
“•for I believe there were few of them 
made here,. that you did not help to 
e*tt.” 

. “ 'fruep Madam,” sand Miss Watchall, 
“ I ate plenty of them, till you, and your 
'set, came* In tmd, turned honest people 
.out.” 
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A loud laugh cheered the last speaker, 
though a wWsper spread round the rodm 
against her^ but it was hushed hy the 
entrance of a large basket of lifien. 

“ The linen’s in*a pretty condition, I^Il 
be bound for it,” whispered -Mrs. (JJripe- 
iey the, attorney’s lady, to»her friend, 
“ fbi when the mistress of a house is 
eternally preaching and praying, every 
thing goes to wteck j for my parj I love 
my rubber in an evening, I confess, but 
^ 1 take care my maids eat no idle bread j 
5 should like those table-cloths, but—, 
what does the mafl*say, ^wrantecf with-’ 
out a liole ? aye,, aye, I sea how it is 
all got up for the^occasfon.” 

They say thei:e yill not be five shil- 
hngs in the pound; no 'not even with 
her settlement,” said 'one to his neigh- 
bour. 

“ I am fully persuaded 'Crith all this?" 

’ observed another, “ that Thorncliffe’s 
af&irs are rather jn an %mbasras%d, than 
c 2 
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ruinous state; his owii fortune was re> 
splhetable, and though he kept a good 
'house^ he did nothing extravagant ; he 
has had loo many irons in the .fire, ’tis 
true, and some would burn, but other's 
did wjell ; by and bye, when things are 
sifted, it will be seen that he ha^ enough 
and to spare; he is a sharp man, and could 
his own eyes have been every *where, 
every tjiing would have^one well.” 

” So thev are all at Tomlinson’s, it 
sbems — aye, they will goon have the 
^blue cheese brought out there, I’ll ah- 
'swerVor it-«-.yes, Jrfcs, they'll bite the 
bridle presently in that, quarter,” said 
one. 

“ How happy tljey.are in being with 
such good-tempered creatures as the Tom- 
linsons, in this tithe of trouble ; Pm sure 
tliey’ll 1^ 'welcome thdre,”*said another. 

‘ Whilst thete various opinions and feel- 
ings were taking place, William, with a 
heavy heart, waSj by t^je direction of the 
assignees, watching the property. In 
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Spite of bis vigilance, several little matters 
had been stolen; and he had been ‘re- 
peatedly reminded of what was cnlhed his 
own origin j and told, that he did not 
verify the proverb' of, “‘set a thief to 
watch a thief.*' He had, in *trnthj*been 
somewhat too busy in realising property 
of his own, for he had become the pur- 
chaser'ltf’ a feather-bed and a small lot of 
sherry jvine, which he knew to bo worth 
much moce than* was bid for it; and 
whilst he was packing the first property,, 
and stowfng the last in safety, 'two^small 
articles of silver weje misshig ; not va- 
luable in themselves, but rendered so 
from belonging to, other articles, which 
wese incomplete withcut them. 

Betty Allen, late in the day, had taken 
a walk over, more for tlie pleasuje of re- 
turning with William than any other 
business. As she entered the, yard, slj* 
perceived the porter employed at the 
sale, beating, most unn*erciftilll;j%. a poor 
looking child, about ten years of age, 
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whose loud shrieks in tlie bustle of the 
jplaoe were wholly iinattendecj to. Betty 
was in'as great a h^urry as any body ; but 
never did the voice, of sorrow meet her 
ear unnoticed f instantly flying to the 
man, ghe besought him to desist. 

“ And s* encourage him in stealing, 
and let him come to the gallows.” said 
the man. 

“ Stealing ! that is* dreadful ; but, 
alas! he looks just statved to death, and 
they say hunger Creaks stone walls.” 

” Nonsense ! he couMn't edt silver,*’ 
cried the mii^, t^iimphantly holding up 
the articles -which had«been missed, and 
which he. had dr,awn, from the ragged 
garment of the delinquent. ^ 

/riie child, hungry, terrified, and smart- 
ing in every limb* reeled, almost fainting 
againktj)Oor Betty,* whftse compassion 
Was so deeply* moved, that even while she 
acknowledged the truth of these asser- 
tions shejret shrunk. from their appli- 
cation, and folded the wretched oflfender 
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in her arms, wh^e fof-some time lie lay 
nearly senseless ; and the punislier^ler- 
rified at the.ed'ects of his own yiglence,' 
ran hastily about to filid some»mcans ot 
relief Williaifi l>ad be^n appoir.ted to 
distribute bread and beer to sucli as chose 
Tt ; and Jie became the mcdipm of assist- 
ing. in the restoration of the offending, 
miserable child. 

With a look of deep compassion, Wil- 
liam entreated Betty to continue her care, 
being compelled to attend to other bii:^i- 
•ness j ami the jioor woman, alter enquir- 
ing in vain to wlnJili the boy betengeilf 
and how he can\e tTiere, perceiving too, 
that his answ^ers were altogether equiVkO- 
cajLory, and indicated that he had un- 
happily learnt both to .steal and to lie,* 
became exceedingly cmbairassed. *A11 
around her w^re attending* to flieir own 
affairs; the richpr paft ol* the ^ompaMV 
were withdrawn ; horses and carts coin- 
ing lor goods, compelled h^i every nio- 
ment to remove; and, to adil to iwr 
t 4 
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trouble, William-'could neither give her 
coi\nsel nor assistance until all was over. 

At length, a stranger oflered to give 
her and the boy a’^f in his cart, which 
she joyfully ac<;epted, and after an hour’s 
shaking, wljich greatly added to the tor- 
tures undergone by her youngs charge, 
she was set down at the door of her own 
cottage. 

Betty carried the boy 51s well as she was 
able into the house, • placed him in a 
chair, and as she gave him the warm 
milk which Joseph had prepared for their 
suppdr, related the ^Sd history of her ac- 
quaintance v'ith him, .apd the terrible 
necessity she had been under of bringing 
him home whether she would or not. 

“ Fiddle faddle,” cried Joseph, “ among 
fifty folks more likely than us to take to 
Ifiro, what business could .thee have to be 
meddling? Was therq one body there 
not better able to do it than us? No!' 
thee knowest not' one.’’. 

“ Look at him,” cried Betty, tearing 



TALES ^ OF THE PBIOEY. 85 

oft' his rags, and exKibiting the terrible 
weals and deep gashes in a skin,. wHich 
though dirty was very delicate^ Loolt^ 
here, Joseph, and' tell me if any human 
creature could bear it ?’ • 

“ Well, well,” said Joseph, “ make 
thy bejt of him ; but to bring a thief 
into an honest man’s house, 1 call down- 
right craziness.” 

“ Our blessed Lord was crug'lied be- 
tween two thieves, Joseph ; and he died, 
giving salvation to onfe of them. What' 
‘are we that we* should despise his crea; 
tures ? From us the ph^d can t5ke no- 
thing; but OJC.can give him good help in 
his affliction, and good counsel when he 
is.out of it.^ What bruises are these on 
so young a creature !” 

“ ’Tis a very sad thing, I see,” said 
Joseph, who was Inuch soHened ;* ” but 
what can ive do with him ?*TRee would^t 
not put such a poor filthy thing as that to 
bed to our William ; *and if thee puts 
him out of doors, he’ll may be die. O 
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Betty ! Betty ! thou hast brought us all 
intb .terrible trouble. What will become 
of us ?*? . 

There was something so melancholy in 
the tohes of Joseph at this moment, that 
Betty was ittdeed completely overpower- 
ed with sorpow, and she was weeping 
bitterly, when William entered the house 
bending beneath a burden of a very dif- 
ferent description to hers. 

“ Now* farewell to rh'eumatism,” cried 
William : “ see, here is a feather-bed for 
you, Joseph; and may you sleep coin-' 
rbrtably on it-inany, ftfany years.” 

This object, long desired, but appa- 
rently utterly unaitainable, drew Joseph’s 
attention from the sad object lie was con- 
templating ; and the water gushed into 
his eyes as he shook W’illiani’s hand, and 
thanked him for his'weloome present, 
which, tfiough*poor of its kind, was yet 
riches in the poor man’s house. The 
exultation of the' good boy had borne 
him tlirough the fatigue of bearing it 
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home after a bfisy ifjfy ; but when he 
beheld the deplorable object oi’ Betty's 
cares, his fj)irits and strength i>ecmed 
sink together, and as he satf down, 
begged for liis* supper. 

‘‘ Betty have given it to that lad,’' 
'said Joseph, with a sigh : she had tor- 
gotten thee^ wiio liav e been a blessing to 
us ever since we took thee in." 

Betty could [lave spoken worths at tliis 
moment wJiich \fould have justified her 
conduct, and th.rown the ungenerous etb-' 
•servation back *011 him who uttered it ^ 
but though of qifit'k .teglkigs aiicl iiast^ 
resentments, ^he was scliooled in thi^ 
bearance, and her anxiety to do gc^>d 
w^.s too sincere to throw any stumbling-, 
blocks in her own way by* useless recriini- 
nation ; especially under circumstances 
which in liei^owm* apprehension ji 5 sti$ed 
much of‘ what .Josep*li Ifad^ advanceTl. 
Gently moving the boy's head, which 
still rested on jier Iftp, she observed, 
** that William could eat hasty-puddin^^^ 
6 
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it would be a novelty to him now-a-days ; 
and ,it would go down sweetly with the 
recollection that he had not only given 
them a comfort long desired in vain, but 
enabled them t(\ bestow a bed on a poor 
child, whose forlorn situation he could 
not fail to estimate properly.” 

To this William joyfully acceded, and, 
as soon as he was a little rested, with the 
utmost, tenderness and alacrity, shared 
with his good mother the sad task (at 
ohce pitiable and disgusting) of cleans- 
• ing and salving the wretched object of 
their boinpassiojn. Many a time did Wil- 
liam’s mind revert to hig first friend Ser- 
geant Hallam, as he witnessed the suf- 
ferings, or reflected on the faults of the 
boy before hinti ; and he silently thanked 
God, that his mind had been stored in 
the first stages of existence, with those 
precepts which, even in his severest trials, 
had " kept his hands from picking and 
stealing, and hia tongue from lying j” 
mid most ardently did his warm heart de- 
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sire to extend the gooft he had received, 
to every deserted and helpless being ^o 
situated; whilst on this child he^ deter-* 
mined to lavish all th^ kindness, counsel, 
and learning iit his power to bestow. 

For several days the poor boy lay 
stretched in severe pain, or jielpless Ian- 
guor, on the couch which Betty’s huma- 
nity had prepared for him ; and, during 
that time, William and her together 
patched bira up* some clothing, which 
was at least clean and comfortable, and- 
*in which he looked so much better thsJb 
he did on his first'ftrrival, ,that ewen JoT 
seph allowed, “.that to Se sure he was a 
very pretty lad,” qualifying the ohsfij'v. 
ajion with the ofd adage, “ handsome is 
that handsome doesj” and adding, thafr,* 
“ when the best was madfe of him,* he 
was a poor sickly thing.” 

“ He is the more to be pitiai on 
account,” said Betty. “ TlTe child that 
cannot work must yeb eat, and he is dri- 
ven from help in many cases,* ju'st because 
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he needs it. "Vlhuat master will take a 
sick servant? What overseer admit an 
ailing pauper?” 

“ Ver)>,true,” returned Joseph, “ and 
rich folks should consider these things ; 
it is their duty, and if they neglect it, 
they will go into eternal punishment. 
Dives saw Lazarus a't his door, and 
wouldn’t give him even the crumbs that 
fell from his table : afterwards, he lift 
up his eyes, being in kirments, and be- 
held the same I.azarns in Abraham’s 
bosom. Didn’t Willianu read it all last 
(Sunday in tljC; Tcsiaraenl, concerning 
this rich man’s pufrishment ’ But he 
never read that a poor man was punished 
because he didn’t help another poor man ! 
Answer me that, if thou canst? But 
thou cannot ! !” 

Betty answered not,, for glie knew that, 
iq^the triumph of his imagined victory, 
the ebullition which had roused her hus- 
band to so long a speech would subside ; 
but after a' time, as if addressing Wil- 
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liam, she made ’the ‘following observ- 
ations. 

“ Rich ppople so seldom see^the real* 
siifierings of the poor* (who ili they are 
decent people do their be^t to hide them,) 
that it is no wonder many miss of reliefi 
who would otherwise get it. ^ d hey often 
give money freely* but seldom help with 
their hands ; that seems lel't for the poor 
to do, and when distress presses close to 
their sight, enter# their thresholds, rings 
in their ears, they surely must relieve it 
rf they be Christians, and remember their 
Lord’s assurance, •* Whatsoever ^e do*' 
unto these littjg olies ye do also unto 
me.” 

“ As to power,” continued Betty, 
“ every botfy has some. JIad 1 been the* 
mother of a family, I»must,* by hook* or 
crook, have fod them ; alld f8r sure 1 
could not have taken away* my ctiildrene*. 
bread and given it to strangere : but sfee- 
ing 1 am denied these, and others are 
thrown in roy way, why it s'eems a call 
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to me to help them according to my 
means. Not that I say I will keep this 
' child after I have cured him ” 

The sick boy, raising the long eye* 
lashes which shaded his pallid cheek, cast 
upon her a look of such imploring sor- 
row, that she hastily recalled the words 
that had wounded him', saying, “ that if 
he were a good boy, and left off his bad 
Ways, perhaps she might keep him, and 
be a mother to him is she was to Wil- 
liam.” 

“ My mother,” said the lad, “ called 
■me gbod wlie^ I t<5t3c things ; she beat 
me when I took nothing.” 

, What, childi did thy mother teach 
thee to steal ?” 

“ She called it taking” said the boy, 

“ Where ”is your mother?” said Wil- 
liam, 'shQddefing. “ Whp could she be 
that waS'sP very very wicked, worse even 
than ^ ?” 

“ My mpthdr«was her that I lived 
with, to be sure. The woman that took 
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rne from my daddy’s House a long time 
since, when I had my new clothes on, 
whicli made, a man of me.” 

This strange discovery interested and 
atlected the questioners. The mother 
was undoubtedly some infanjous wretch 
who ha4 stolen the child foy the basest 
purposes, and, after training him to dis- 
honest practices for her own benefit, had 
desertfd him iq the moment of^his de- 
tection. ^Many more queries were now 
, put, as to his real parents and far distant 
Thome ; but no further knowledge coulS 
be obtained than tiHs, w^iqh appeared to’ 
contradict itself ; *he said, “ tliat his 
mammy had four children besides hfjp- 
sulf and that his da^dy used to say he 
was a gentleman’s son,, whereas, from* 
all they could gather, this daddy Vas 
himself a pettj' farmer, sinCe he'described 
his occupations, as silch Avith much ac- 
curacy. 

“ But what is^your name, my boy ?” 

“ It used to be Charles Ca*nt~ Cant — 
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something. I told mother so many a 
time, but she would call me Bill all 1 
■could say.” 

“ And, what was your daddy’s name?” 

“ .Jonathan, jjnd my dear Jonty 

and there was another name, but I have 
forgot it.” 

“ It must have been that Cant some- 
thing. Was it not?” 

“ Oh no, no. That was 7 iit/ name only. 
It was neither George’s, nor Nancy’s, 
only mine in the house ; daddy said so.” 

' “ Don’t ye see,” cried Joseph, “ that 
‘.they (sailed l^m Carrttip or Cantwell, or 
something a that sort, h-ecause he was a 
p^^'etty child with winning ways. Or, since 
then mayhap, because he was a sort of 
‘whining beggar. — as they call us Metho- 
dists cants,”' he added, with a knowing 
groan. . 

. a. This Solution oi‘ the difSculty was al- 
lowed to be excellent, and the praise 
which the poor1»ld man received for it, 
put him in good humour with the subject 
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oi' it. So that the I5i)y, with all his 
wants and all his faults, was htTicefoTr 
ward established in the cottage as a' 
second son, under the'tender af)pellatioii 
of Charley. 

“ I will give him meat, \yilliam shall 
give him clothes and learning,'^ said 
IJetty. “ 1 will taVe him to meeting, anil 
1 trust he will be converted and lead a 
a new life.” 

“ I hope so too>,” said William, “ but, 
dear mother, watch him closely and warn 
'him frequently. Always let him suff'^ 
for his faults, and'fce m|d^ whey 

he conquers th.eyi;*so he will learn that 
honesty is the best policy, and in titae 
become established in every thing that is 
good.” 

“ The grace of €jod,” said Betty, 
“ can do all in a nlulnent,*and^\ithout it 
vain is the help .of man.” 

” Nay, mother, surely yoiTiiow talk as 
my master used^to say the .Antiuomians 
did, when he abused th*em‘ without 
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mercy. Depend' upon it, we must all 
strive to enter in at the strait gate, or we 
shall never be found within it. It is by 
patience, as well as faith, that we must 
inherit the proinises ^ it is God’s will to 
grant our blessings as the* reward of our 
diligence. You know the path of the 
just is as the light which shineth more 
and more, unto the perfect day j it there- 
fore stands to reason that the path of 
the unjust must begin with very faintglim- 
merings. We do not expect harvest in 
seed time ! Many a sun must shine, and 
-manj^a showe^ inuEft'fall before we reap 
the fruit of our labour. - Do you not re- 
niember, that it Hvas long after St. Peter 
had been a zealous disciple, that our Sa- 
‘viour said to him, ‘ When thou art con- 
verted, feed my sheep from whence we 
learn, that the Apostle wrs not at that 
time a Converted man, although we can- 
not doubt that he was in the certain road 
to become one.’*- • 

“ Thou talk’st away famously,” cried 
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Joseph. “ Wherever didst thou learu all 
this?” 

Betty, who considered Willianj inspir- 
ed, was ^almost shocked with ’Joseph's 
question; but, *befbre she had time to 
make any comment, the youth, w]th a 
modest .confusion, which" ijjdicated a 
sense of having spoken too much on a 
subject of so high a nature, replied, 

“ I .learnt it .at church, and ^n the 
Bible.” 

“ Church /” cried Jokeph, discontenf- 
e'dly ; “ how long hast thee gone to 
church, pray?” 

“ I have gone (every time I could 
obtain leave) ever sincfi your, daughter 
went to live at the rector's.” 

t • 

Joseph's features rdaxed^. “ Thee 
might’st .have done wol’se, that’s for cer- 
tain : in Mr. Wesldy’s time we*w6nt Jo 
church ourselves.J’ 

I will go,” said Betty, “ i^en tlie 
days are longer ; for it Is certain, that if 
Madam Greville had been one ef God’s 
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own peopky she could not have been 
Kinder, or in every respect a better mis- 
tress to Mary than she is » and truly, 
bating tbat he*s a church parson, I never 
knew any thing against his worship in 
my life/^ 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Mach was the man confounded in h*s mind,4 
Par^y with shame, and partly witji dismayc, 
That all astonisht himself did find. 

And little had for his excuse to say. 

§PEHS£lt. 


Although Mrs. •riiorndiffe had happily 
no reason, from the conduct of Mr. and 
•Mrs. Tomlinsoo, to conclude with pari 
of her scandal-lovifi^’ iiei^htours that sh» 
was become an, urfWelcome guest ; yet, 
after a time, when the •most severe p4rt 
of^the shock was sustained, when a new, 
though humble prospect, of subsistence; 
was opened to her husband,* and, above 
all, employment given to his tiide and his 
mind, she considered* thai it vnould Jbe 
desirable, on many accounts'7**bbat She 
should accept the repeated invitation of 
her only brother, a person of consider* 
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able property a«U much family attacli- 
nfept, who resided in the north of Ehg- 
' land;, and thither she accordingly re- 
moved with part oV her young family, the 
rest being detailed with *her sister until 
the father ^ould be able to claim them. 

The housf in which Humphries resided 
adjoining the pottery, having been erected 
by Mr.Thorncliffe, with great attention to 
thecoiTjfortoftheexpected inhabitant, was 
now considered capable of affording him- 
self good and convenient lodgings ; and 
when he proposed removing thither on the 
'eveniflg afteii lys wiM set out, no oppo- 
sition to the scheme wa^ suggested by his 

hast ; in truth, with his wife, had vanish- 

• • 

ed all the feelings, or rather, assun\ed 
feelings of respect, with which he had 
been hitherto regarded ; and as his habits 
of religious austerity, ‘still •more than his 
■ptvsonatf sirffeiwng^, cast; an air of gloom 
over thd*cheerful family of Mr. Tomlin- 
son, who had now? for a very considerable 
time, submitted to it with great good tem- 
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per, it is not surprising, that no check 
was offered to his departure. 

William liad before this period become 
domesticated in the house of Huftiphriesi 
and had strained every nerve to render 
the apartments prepared for his late jnas- 
ter as comfortable as the natui^ of things 
admitted ; many a time had he drawn 
the piece of green cloth, with which he 
had been favourejd to pack his bec^n at 
the sale, in every direction over the little 
parlour floor, of which •it was the only* 
carpet, to see if by any means it could be 
rendered a substitufi? fbr|t}ut comTnon 
luxury ; and many a fime did he cast his 
eyes towards the road, iti liopes of dis-* 
cerning Mr. Tomlinson’s servant preced- 
ing his master, with some package of 
useful necessaries of fodll or furniture. 

These packages did not ‘arrive ; ‘Mr, 
Tomlinson had be^n too^ub»taiTtiafiy-tbc 
Trierjd of his brother-in-law to d’ 

trifles ; and Mrs. Tomlinson, was too 
conscious of the kindness he had already 

VOL. IV. V 
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shewn her relatives, to trespass further 
him. She considered too, that Mr. 

' Thorncliffe was going to his own people, 
wuth wham he would be happy, notwith- 
standing the difference of birth and edu- 
cation betv^jeen them ; and she was per- 
suaded tha^ his past kindness would in- 
sure him the grateful attentions of 
Humphries and his family, especially as 
the ixjistress of the house had been for- 
merly in his service. 

When Susan Kay was the house-maid 
of Mrs. Tomlinson, she .was a smart, and 
indeed pretty girl, with so much of the 
rural coquet in hef d^ess and manner, 
tfiat it required ail the cares of a judicious 
and kind mistress, to repress a disposition 
which tended to ruin an active and Other- 
wise desirable servant. When the great 
change took place ia the,, family already 
l^jyjjicaed, 4 was concluded either that 
Susap,4.:rould remove from a place little 
suited to her disposition, or be removed 
from it by superiors, who could not brook 

3 
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the -air of gaiety and vanity which cha- 
racterized her. The latter circumstance 
was not, ]io\^(!ver, likeJy to take place 
with a kind and jconsiderate mistress, so 
long as she fulfilled the duties of her 
stJttion ; and Susan, with all her vaifity, 
and desinc for gaiety and afhusement, 
had too much sense to throw herself out 
of bread. She had also as much feeling 
as a very vain and selfish person ’can 

have 1 she •mourned over the child that 

* • 

was lost, and sympathised with its mother, 
lllis sorrow being, once visible tq a 
preacher who visited .the iouse, he im- 
puted it to repen'lance, and addressed 
her as one who kboiw’ed under con- 
vict^Mi. In ^he course of his harangue 
he called her the “ fair Shsaana,” and 
insinuated, ‘‘ how well it bc^cam^ youth 
and beauty to cfevote itself to heaven.’’ 
Susan from that •time began think 
Methodists far from being disagreeable j 
site learnt to sing hymns, and happening 

D 2 
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to ^have a Urong, clear voice, was soon 
noticed for her zeal. A short time pro- 
duced almighty alteration : she had seen 
two pretty women in neat phaited caps, of 
a most becoming form, and heard them 
admired by the gentlemen, who still, at 
this early period, visited at her master^s. 
Susari dropped the red top-knot and pink 
tammy petticoat, wliich had distinguished 
her hitherto, and got a drab-coloured bon- 
net. A clear la\vn bordered her simper- 
ing face, and concealed the quick glances 
. of’ a.t eye cve^r in ^^vn'cli of admiration. 
Instead of wisuing a lair, or a dance, 
per sole delighf, was to' attend the little 
meetings, where a few young people, 
like-minded with lierself, were instructed 
in singing hymns, which, on the following 
Sabbath- were exhibited to the less-gifted 
as if iipmcdiately inspired by 
heaveiv^o assist their conversion. The 
whole village pointed at Susan, and said, 
Behold the change ! That girl used to 
run after every fiddle ; but since her con- 
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version her feet seek ‘onl^ the sanc- 
tuary/* 

This, however, was sought so continu- 
ally, that^ what with the cares ofineeting, 
and the cares of dress, t4ie necessity of 
keeping up a high character for* beauty and 
sanctity,, (two ideas that alw^a,ys ivent to- 
gether in Susan’s mind,) the cares wliich 
really belonged to lier as a servant were 
forgotten, and iu a sliort time no indul- 
gence could tolerate, no consideration 
overlook, the careless sfuttishness, or thd 
p*erpetual* postponement of’ her work, 
w hich had taken place in h^r tlepartinent; 
and Susan was atlength, mildly,but firml;j^ 
given to understand, th!it a reform musi 
follow^ the revolution, or her presence (it 
could not be said her aervkes^ would be 
dispensed witli/* 

Susan had long given it as iier private 
opinion, that her mistrefft was 
of a formalist, and very little bett&/^hah 
a mere moral wom^in ; that like Martha, 
she cared for much serving, and did nov 
fi 3 
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duly estiu^te due, who like Mary had 
chosen the better part.'* — That she her- 
self hafl made this choice she could not 
doubt, Vhen slie looked upon llie in- 
creased consideration site had lately en- 
joy^d, tho liberty and the power which 
had belonged to her as the spiritual sister 
of l||ir superiors ; and she now felt this 
power to be so delightful, that she de- 
terntvned to perpetuate jt by marriage, be- 
ing well aware it coufd never^be enjoyed 
“in any other ser^^ice. 

Susan had several admirers at this time, 
but*^not oneiai\ionglfiein who could satisfy 
her ambition, by jrlacing her in the situ- 
ation to whiclf she aspired, which was 
that of being the wife of a round or 
regular preacher. That yearly change of 
place, which is so distressing to many an 
,ami&ble woman, whose 4 most endearing 
.'l‘^*.dshij)s -and* dom/estic comforts are 
thus continually nipped in the bud, wa3 
to her light and vain mind, a most de- 
sirable object, since it ottered the means 
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of exhibition on vario*us Iheatres, ami 
the power gf dazzling innumerable \t)ta-, 
rics. As, •however, .this triumpli was 
denicd„Susan itiade a virtue of'necessity, 
and as it appeared (like Inany of her sex 
m a much higher situation,) • 

-4* Slic noopcd sll once, 

** And rna<lc :i hearty meal upon a tluncc/* 

by accepting the hand of Jonathan 
Humphries, who was considerably older 
than her^'lf) remarkably plain in his per- 
, son, and uncouth in his manners, and of 
whom site observed, “ in her carnal days, 
she would not have touened* him with the' 
tongs.” 

Happy had it Veen l5r poor Jonathan 
if .those da;^s liad continued, since such 
was his sincere sense of<lu^% however, 
“ mixed with baser niatter,” that if he 
had not been* as fnuch deceived 1)y Vis 
bride’s flaming zeal as she herself 
would have returned the complltrtfcnt by 
refusing the han4 whifth was in fact oi- 

D 'll 



56 


TALES OF THE PWORY. 


fered to him at ‘’last, as lie had not the 
courage, though he did not want the in- 
clination to ask for it. 

If Su^an had happened to have cither 
affection or a ‘sense of duty, as well as 
a profession of religion, she might have 
been happy and made her husband so ; 
for although ignorant and superstitious, 
he was kind, active in his business, free 
from* all vice, and willing that his wife 
slwjuld be sole mistress in his little man- 
sion; but Susan, under a new form, was 
still vain, selfish, and immoderately fond 
of pleasure, which qualities she displayed 
by appropriating all' her husband’s gains 
to her own personal comforts, by visiting 
and junketting about from place to place, 
neglecting every domestic duty, and jus- 
tifying all she did as cares, “ due to her 
spul and the souls of thoae around her,” 
..w.Add’requeaitly adding to these provo- 
catior^-,' Dy soundly rating her unfor- 
tunate helpmate," for errors supplied by 
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hex imagination, and acted upon to sup- 
port the s^k’stem of tyranny she kad 
adopted. 

To Susan, tlierefbre, may beTairly at- 
tributed whatever ajipearcfil morose in the 
manners, or unfeeling in the*condiyL*t of 
her husband ; th(j tyranny ]\e could not 
repel, from deficiency in courage or 
ability, acted in the way it generally does 
upon minds of a. common stamp, :¥ ren- 
dered hiip croucliing in his submission, 
,and despotic in command ; a slave in hte 
house, and a tyraiU in his manufactory. 
A sense of religion, and ^^fl»ming ptofes- 
sion of it, docs •not in such a person, 
include that regulation t)f temper whidi 
is, -perhaps, the best proof of its real in- 
fluence on t^e heart. 

Mr. Thorncliffe entered his new habit- 
ation in the^hout of twilight, vlii^h 
would have been the m«st •favLr’'?ii^. 
time, if it had not also been tirtie 
when the labours of tlfe day, being over, 
Humphries was gone to lead the class. 
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which consisted principally of his own 
fellow-workmen. Mrs. Humphries M’as 
gone* to a distant preaching, and their 
two young children were consigned to 
the care of a '‘little maiden, equally un- 
able to soothe the fretful' meanings of a 
sickly babe, or the obstreperous cries of 
its angry brother. The house had, there- 
fore, to the new inmate, at once the con- 
fusion. of multitude, and the desolation of 
solitude; there was not a voice to welcome 
him, nof even a kind look to console him : 

nor could he ward off the sensd of loneli- 

» - 

ness 'and son oiVr which oppressed him, by 
.ameliorating the evils of those who added 
by their vocifeFation to his grief; for 
although really an aflectionate father to 
children of a -certain age, he had been 
ever too busy a man to interfere with the 
cnresj or enjoy thd pleasures of the 

OifCne same account he had ever held 
himself free from all household cares, and 
it now struck him for thefirst time, that he 
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was neither pro\ ided with any food, nor 
had made any agreement with Humphries 
on that sul)j(?ct. The aj)sence of both the 
master and mispress of the house, proved 
how little importance hi^ arrival held in 
their eyes, and he could not help (|ues> 
tioning how far a, woman had a right to 
leave her own house under such cir- 
cumstances, even to hear a celebrated 
preaclu?r ; he. certainly knew.'' one, 
whose aljfence was after all, the worst 
,evil he experienced, who would on nb 
account ‘have sought her own comibrt 
under such circumstancegj •Ihe remem- 
brance of her tenderness, her meeknes^ 
and of late her and fortitude, 

came over his mind, accompanied with 
heart-breaking recollections of the sorrow 
he had caused, the ’unkindness with 
which he had* treated her ; antf asj wi^h 
hasty steps, he . traversed* the 
bounds of his solitary dw’clling, liaods'of 
tears rolled dowij his Cheeks, and awak- 

V 6 
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ened contrition 'rose to agony, which as 
it was unwitnessed, was unrestrained. 

Violent grief soon exhausts itself, but its 
ravages 'were still visible in the ejchausted, 
heart-stricken fflian, when William, open- 
ing ^the door veiy gently^ appeared with 
a lighted njould-candle, which he placed 
on the little table, and then advancing to 
stir the fire, begged to know, “ if his 
master would please to have his siipper ?” 

Mr. Thorncliffe had put on his hat as 
the doof opened," he suddenly took it off, 
and looked up as if a gleam of light 
opened on bisvbeni^htcd mind, first per- 
ceiving at that moinEnt,,, that the crying 
Qf the children had ceased. 

“ Oh, William, that is you ; I am glad 
to find you h^re j indeed, 1 expected to 
stje you ; but 1 found, — I found nobody, 
William.” 

JlJ^iam bowed a little — hemmed — 
endea^^-ured to speak but he could not ; 
the fact was, he had left Humphries in 
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tlje house, when he set dnt on a necessap^ 
errand to (he neighbouring village, -and^ 
had been equally hur^ and surprised to 
find thiiigs in ^the state they were on his 
return ; but liis heart waS too full for ex- 
planation. 

“ Aito suppei;, William, •you know I 
take very little j ’tis no matter, your 
mistress always — ” 

Mr, 'Ihornclifle would have** said, 
“ thouglit lor me,” but at her name 
every fibre of his heirt, still trembliilg 
with recent agitation, was unbraced, and 
he melted again into di/soiving gSef aS 
he motioned for ' "^'illiam to withdraw. 
The signal was obeyed f for the deep sym- 
pathy of the poor boy asked not less for 
retirement (where alone the burst of 
the full feelings can tje indulged) than 
liis master. 

About half an hoifr after^raroj- 
phries returned, and on hearing'f.iora Ihe 
girl that Mr. Tliornclifle was in the par- 
lour, instantly went thither* (in despite 
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of William’s ehtreaties,) and neitl^er 
knowing nor feeling, that a.man’s lodg. 
ings ara his hoi\fe, he instantly drew 
himself a* chair to the fire^ and began to 
converse on tire affairs of the class he 
had just leflt, with the importance of 
its leader, aiid the vulg^ar consequence of 
new-found equality with his companion. 

Never had Mr. Thorncliffe been so 
truly^umbled, never so sensible error, 
so contrite for it before God, 0/ so anxi- 
ous to atone for if to his creatures, as on^ 
this memorable nighty and he rrow, with' 
anxious sin«ei\ty, endeavoured so to 
school his heart as lb •subdue the sense 
of disgust, and ahnost indignation, which 
rose in it against poor Humphries, whom 
he repeatedly represented to himself 
“a well-meaning*man — a brother pro- 
feasor* — *a spiritual guides* to whom he 
sifbnut ;** every feeling revolted 
againsli^ll? reasoning, and though pride 
and passioi\ bowed before his self-com- 
mand; his* wounded sensibility refused 
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submission, and he felt that he slioul^l 
never be alje to stoop in his povertj so 
low as he had done his prosperity ; 
and he* was otf the point of d*e.siring to 
be left alone, when the* striking of the 
clock reminded Humphries ‘that it was 
time foj* him to ^set out foi^ his wife, a 
long, wearisome walk, to which he had 
little relish, and which he w^ould gladly 
have saddled William with ; but 5h the 
first night of his inastei^s arrival, he 
knew' it would not be submitted to. 

The moment Humphries left the room, 
William appeared, and ij^e.very sight of 
him soothed tlienrritation his master had 

4 m 

so lately felt, while efery kindlier sen- 
sation came over liis breast, as the boy, 
^reading a clean napkin over the little 

^ m 

round table, placed i!pon it a basin of 
gruel, thin t<sast, *a pat of buftef, agd, 
finally, a nutmeg and 'a b»ttlb of 
in the same way he had so often done it 
in former times. Mr.^fhornclifle mixed 
the gruel mechanically, but when he 
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tasted it, exclaimed, “ bless, me ! this is 
my own sherry, how came it here, Wil- 
liam?- 'tis the old sherry I bought on 
my marriage !” 

How did 'you get it ?” was again 
repeated, balbre William, reddening with 
a shame not unmixed with pleasure, 
(since he perceived how welcome the 
beverage was,) confessed that he had 
purchased it at the sale for half its value, 
hoping the time would come, when 
.cither his master or mistress would be 
pleased with it. 

^ Mr. ThorncIdTe sw’allowed his gruel in 
large mouthfuls, to wash down, if pos- 
sible, the rising in his throat, which 
again threatened to overwhelm him* in 
tears, though of far different character 
from the last he had shed. Having con- 
quered his emotion, and finished his sup- 
;pei;-a*^he Same moment, he hastily seized 
William’s hand, which he shook heartily, 
saying with greac diflSculty, “ my good 
fellow, I will finish this bottle for your 
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sake, but keep the rest af your stock till 
your mistress returns; she must return,* 
added lie, iiuising, “ yes, she must pome, 
even to this place, tor I feel, •William, 
that 1 cannot live without her.” 

William withdrew again, ^deepl;^ af- 
fected, ^ut pleased ; it struck him, that 
if the active mind and energetic habits of 
Mr. Thornclitle could he employed for 
the purpose of {irocuring little coqjforts 
for his wile in tht w'ay of preparing for 
her return, great ones*might he eliectetl 
in his own returning health and exer-* 
lions in business. *young»a^ he waai and, 
incapable, perhaps, ’of defining his own 
perceptions, lie yet justly estimated ln§ 
injister’s character, an'd saw that he was 
a man ueitSier endowed with calm for-' 
titude, nor divine resignatifin, and that 
his habitual (iccupations Tendered him 
incapable of finding- reljef • in mental 
amusement, from the corroding anguish 
which preyed upon hps mind, when he 
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contemplatipd his reduced family; or .the 
keen disappointment which irritated his 
feelings, when he reflected on the various 
schemes he had pursued for its aggran- 
disement. “ 1 see,” cried William, “ my 
master must always be at work with his 
liead or his hands, and if he.. can find 
plenty to do, I am sure he will do well.” 

Constantly acting upon the suggestion 
thua..awakened, William never lost any 
opportunity of leading his lost master 
into some employment or contrivance, 
w'hich at once prevented his mind from 
pre)'ing uporf itseJ’fi saved him from 
many an hour of useless anguish, and 
kept afloat those warm affections, which, 
although they might sometimes quicken 
his sense of regjet, yet doubtless sweet- 
ened every toil, "and sustained hope in 
his bcaTc. Tims engaged'and supported, 
«she di/i not yield" to the selfish sorrow 
which at one time nearly induced him 
to entreat the speedy return of his wifi*; 
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but resolved to wait until he was enabled 
to receive her with the prospect oi‘ Ut. 
least coinpaj'ative comfort. 

This resolution was the moiie praise- 
worthy, because every (]ay served only 
to increase ]he disat»;reeable circuin- 

stances oi' liis present situation, ^usan 

• • • . 

was too entirely the mistress of her house, 

to remember the situation she had once 
held in Mr. Thornclitre’.s, either^s it 
res])ected her utiUty, or her menial capa- 
city in it. Ever thinking of herself, tlje 
•h’gure sljc should cut, and the name sh(5 
shoulil obtain ; heVhousw, childrei^ bus- 
band, and lod^ej-, ttere ‘alike left to shiit 
ibr themselves, whenever any plea oii'eretl 
for her gadding"; anil when she was at 
home, far from obviat^g the evils whicln, 
had occurred in her ,ahsente, her time 
was occupied, in preparing her owtj dress, 
scolding her husband,.or jiractising a ife^ 
hymn tune. Dirty rooms,’ ill dressed 
dinners, unwashed clpthes, and crying 
children, were "the daily trials of poor 
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Jonathan, at the very time his wife was 
Cried up as a pattern of zeal and holiness } 
lor slje was ever forward tq reprove all 
sin, remonstrate on all vanity, and “ fol- 
low after all good things.” Bitterly did 
she reprimand a neighbour for “ loose 
walking,” because the poor woman had 
neglected to pull a bit of black lace oft' 
an old cloak hoodj and with the reso- 
lutiot;^ of a martyr, did she walk five 
miles in the rain, singing before the 
corpse of a man she had never seen when 
livijjg, whilst every dutj' at home was 
.neglected, whidi belonged to the w'oman 
and the Christian. 

' Mr. Thorncliffe’s observations on Su- 
san’s character frequently led him to 
make comparison|^ betw een lier and him- 
seli'i which Were of real utility to him, 
tiiougl.'. lie was frequently glad to relieve 
Jiis mind from^ thoughts so painful, by 
attending to William’s suggestions, who 
always could find;, some little matter in 
the garden, or the house, or even play- 
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things for the childrcM, which could 
occupy them every leisure moment. Xhe^ 
parlour hadibeen impr^oved by ji cheap 
hut hand^oinedooking paper, tlie tloor 
was covered by an’old can{)ct, which liad 
been squared by the hands of tlie mas- 
ter ;'pl<uits were |)Iaced in tjfe windows 
on a newly painted board, and every 
appearance of improvement, as it was a 
labour .snatched /rom the business <><^’the 
day, gave; a sense ol* utility and inde- 
pendence to Mr. Thorncliftc, wdiich 
nature calculated him to enjoy ; but when 
he considered it as a link' vhich tt*hded« 

to re-unite hiiji ‘to his dear wife and 

• 

family, his pleasure assumed a far nioi^ 
interesting form, and the tenderness 
which insj)ired his hcait, ^so softened his 
manners and restored In’s early feelings, 
that William could* scarcefy beKevfe hun 
to be the man he had’so oftdh trembled- 
to behold, and dreaded to hear. 

The constant ajttentiftn wdUch William 
paid to his late master, in* which the 
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kindness of a son, mingled with the sub- 
mission and usefulness of a servant, was 
the principal cause of this happy eflect ; 
every day unfolded some proof of atten- 
tioit or rcsj)ectj and showed in some en- 
dearing point of view, the goodness of 
disposition or soundness of judgnfent, 
possessed by our beggar boy. From 
Humphries Mr. Thornclilfe learned (but 
not K: the way of praise, 1 that when Wil- 
liam received his wages from Mr. Tonir 
Irnson, he had divfded the pounds in equal 
portions, a})propriating half to his mother 
■and 'half to, liis master, reserving the 
silver for himself; the bed for Joseph, 
and a little assistance to the unfortunate 
child, had consumed Betty’s share ; tlie 
sherry and a few little matters which he 
knew his mistresS' partial to, had taken 
the other, so that on Mr. Thornclifle’s 
<i.Trival at his lodgings, William had been 
so low in the pocket as to be utterly un- 
able to do many little things which he 
wished, but the journey which he had 
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unwillingly taken to lln.^ village tliat 
evciling, was to j)art liase a mould candle 
and a nutmeg, wliich he deemed indis- 
pensable to his master. 

The exclusive attention which Mr. 
TiiornclitFe gave to the manufactory, the 
energy he displayed in it, the softened 
tone of his manners* which yet appeared 
at times tinctured with hope, and a 
cheerfulness he had now been a straijger 
to for so*nic years, combined to render 
Mr. TomliiTson satisfied and pleased with 
htin j and Ids lady; was particularly grati* 
fied with his evident flesire»(jf accomtno- 
dating his wife as well»as he was able. Of 
, course he was often pjessed to their 
I house, but he seldom Went, except to 
Hake a look ak the two little girls who re- 
mained there, and wercjiow become olr- 
jects of great iyiportance to him» ii,s he 
declined spending theiiabbath tkerc, frorn 
•conscientious motives. One evening lie 
was surprised and paiiied to find the 
children botli remoVed, lor Mrs. Tomlin* 
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son’s son being .seized with the measles, 
sh^ had judged it necessary to send them 
out of the house, to save them from in- 

•’s' 

fection. '■ 

“ But, my dear sister, why did you 
not send tljem to me ?” , 

“ Because I knew you could do no- 
thing with them. I have seen enough of 
Humphries’ children to know that. But 
they; are now in the best of hands ; Mrs. 
Greville, who has long meditated asking 
for them, is quite glad of the chance 
wliich put them into her care. , She has 
..appointed you*.' AVilliam’s sister (as I call 
her) to take charge of them, they are 
\wo miles neareR to you than they w'cre, 
and, as there is no house where your 
visits can be more kindly received, it 
was not possible for tliem to be better 
placed.*' 

True as a^I tl.is might be, and un- 
doubtedly was, Mr. Thorncliffe felt angry 
and looked, discontented. He went home 
in worse litimour than lie had been for a 



TAIJIS OF THE IMllORV., 


7^ 

long lime, anti related the circuiuslanee 
to William with much acrimony against 
Mrs. Tomlinsftn, 

'I’o thifi statement William matle no 
other reply than that which evinced j)ity 
i’or, little Tomlinson, and by this mAns 
kti lii> ItTaster froift his own \rouble to 
that of' his friend. When he perceived 
that liis temper was better, lie begaij^lo 
>pealv of Mr- anfl, Mrs. Cireville, and 
pa>scd from their general kindness to 
their particular regard to liim, as sjieci- 
iieJ in the conversat^w held in \\hlli;^n’s 

presence with Mr. Hikon.' 

* • 

Shame, and something very like re- 
pentance, frequently' flushed the cheek 
ot "lliorncliMl^ as this recital proceeded ^ 
but on its conclusion, lie^pbserted, “ that 
be must see tlie dear iamb^/^ aud fie 
believed he sliould go to church in the 
iiKuunng/’ adding*, you gcnvrally g. 
there, William; but I not have 

}ou go in the inorrfing, it will -look par- 
ticular.’" 


VOL, IV. 
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This was a vestige of his former ■ fear 
of giving offence to his own sect. But 
"VVilfialii had no liesitation in complying 
with the injunction, being fully aware 
that, however the intelligence might he 
softened, it would give great oflenre to 
Humphriesandmanyothers, who, although 
they now little regarded w'hat Mr.Thorn- 
cliffe suHered, or how he fared, would 
be unanimous in blaming what he did. 

Mr. Thorncllffc went to church, but 
ho purposely avoided arriving till J.he 
seii'.ice was beguii/r'and the congregation 
tin their knees. -He listened with pro- 
fomui attention to the liturgy, and, al- 
thougii he fancied for some time the ser- 
mon was cold .and lifeless.; yet, ere the 
T:onclu.<ion, he confessed to himself that 
it v»s scriptural as well as sensible; and 
when, on slcaUng, rather than walking, 
out of the corner he had shut himself in, 
he found the \virm hand of Mr. Grevillc 
pressing his, it had no fault at all. 

Mr. Thorncliffe consented to dine at 
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the Hectoi:;)', and betwixt his children an.d 
his li icnds, fhund the day a verj- iihorl 
one. He was surprised to find if nearly 
sevcti (which w*as -the lipur of meet- 
ing) ; and as that surprise .evidently 
ani&«utqd to pain, Mr. Grevill^ who was 
aware of the cause, expedited his de- 
parture. 

There had been^many weeks since Mr. 
I’hornclifie first leff his house, in which 
he had been unable to» muster spirits 
enough to.appear.at the meeting-house ; 
b*ut, as he went no*wher6 4 ;lse, tllfere 
were not many comfhents made upon 
conduct so natural j people pitied or 
blaniyd him, according as their own 
share of firmdess or sensibijity led them 
to look upoJi the case. But now that he 
had been seen twierr in his* own ’parish 
church, had actualjy dinbd witll the rec- 
tor, under whose roof his children were 
placed, and came in latt, with all the 
narks of having staid till the last moment, 
ibout him, universaf an^cr was excited 

E 2 
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against him, and looks of perturbed in- 
dignation met him from e\’&iy side. Had 
he, instead of being an honest, though 
blameable m,m, no«' bowed ' down by 
misfortunes such as his own liand was 
ever stretched out to relieve, been a 
malefactor of the deepest die ; had he 
entered a house consecrated to prayer 
anti, praise, “ reeking^ from the bed of 
adultery,” or unAvashtd from the blood of 
in\irder, scarcely could more appalling 
glances have met his slirinking gaze from 
soitic of the"^ congregation, or more of 
that quiet maliginty from others, which 
seemed to say, “ my triumph over you 
is as complete as the hatred I have borne 
jor. in secret until now.” 

i hornclifie \Vas a man calculated to 
ieertiiis mode of torture in e\'ery nerve, 
his greaJ sacrifices to j)opulanty proved 
bow highly he esteemed it. How short k 
time since, was fie the^glory and idol of this 
place ? Here many an eye had w^atched 
for his gracious srfiile, and with proud 
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Jitiinilily had lie affected Jo call this mail 

brother/* and the other man “ friend/' 
And, [njaci, jimong* all this crowd, \\;hom 
Imd he injured; not one, yet were 
oficnded. 

The prcaclier jf’or the evening^had been, 
lik^-^ajj^y others, ^greatly bejiefited by 
him ; but he had, at times, been too 
much about his person, not to have 
smarted ^occasionally under the sallieirot 
his temper,^ He was a furious bigot, and 
easily caught the feelings of his congre-- 
gation, and as his 4:cxt, which was already 
taken, did not necessarily c5n£ine his f:lo 
cjuence to its su.b}ecf, he lost no time 
in inveighing bitterly against all mora^ 
preachers, andall half Christians, “servers 
of God and Mammon, whq divide them- 
selves between the preachers of truth, and 
the father of lii's ’and, after dSci';)dug 
poor Thorncliffe’s charae*ter,^ntj descant- 
ing upon it with a minuteness which 
resembled applying the Severest torture 
to every part of the body where snfiering 
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is most acute, rhe at length concluded, 
by removing the only consolation which 
remained for Ihe criminal, by a long quo- 
tation irom Baxter, in which he main- 
tains, “ that the misfortunes and sorrows 
of the unconverted are of no other use 
than to give them a foretaste of. eternal 
torments, and, as it were, parboil them 
for everlasting damnation.” 

x'liere is a point at which all oppression 
should stop, or it will inevita|)ly lose its 
'object. There had not been wanting a 
few who had regarded' Thorn cliffe wiih 
looks of corciliation on his first entrance j 
and these, by gentle and almost imper- 
ceptible movements, jiad worked them- 
selves around him, as if fo aid hin' in 
bearing the torrent of abuse thus poured 
upon him ; and amongst these was a per- 
son who, having ocdasionally attended a 
Calvinist chapel,’ had been often desig- 
nated by him an Antinomian, and of 
course abined by him in the same spirit 
which had dictated the lecture he had 
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iieard given to himself. « From the mo- 
ment the distressed, indignant, and 
agitated man, cast his f eyes upon* this 
person, a new and distinct griei settled 
upon his heart, which had the efiect ot 
subsiding every. other; he saw distinctly 
what'"^‘>inanner of, spirit,” had been hi- 
tlierto in himselfi and he accepted the 
punishment as coming from a far higher 
source than the iv'^my hand which u?alt 
it — the ayful serenity which his counte- 
nance assumed, the manliness and patience 
wliich appeared to qyerspread his features 
with an expression perfectly distinct; to 
his wonted character, had the effect oi 
disarming every hpstile look, and wher« 
such looks had been given, rather by self 
conceit than malignity, .thj blush oi 
shame succeeded them ; many hands 
were held half* out in friendly greeling,; 
but too much absorbed by •the world 
within, to be excited by that withouf 
Mr. Thorncliflfe passed ‘onward in appa- 

E 4 
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rent coraposuro to the door, a deeply 
humbled, yet a dignified man. 

The evening -turned out very rainy, 
yet he passed through all the whispering 
crowd at the door, without hearing the 
sigh with which some observed, that “ he 
had no car»fiage now,” or the spzi,i‘'vvith 
which others observed, “ he must be 
warm enough without a great coat.” But 
the'^hvils of the body*wiIl make tliem- 
selves felt, and after half a mile of slow' 
Walking and deep thinking, he was 
just beginning to wish for an umbreili, 
when a y^ung lad behind him who 
could scarcely breathd from the haste 
with which he' travelled, oflered him 
one. 

“ Where did you get it my, boy ? How 
came you here ?” 

^ “ r am Betty Allen’s bdy, she sent me 
to borrow • it," and she 'begs you will tie 
this handkerchief round your throat, if 
you please,' Sir.” 
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Where is William,* has he not beei; 
at tlie raeetyig?” 

“No, Sir,* he alwayt goes- 1<^ diurch 
some part o’tli^ day, so he went this 
afternoon, and his worship told him to 
dfink tea with The maids, cause he<took 
the'*iTTt>s ladies some cups and saucers lor 
their dollies. Mother says, she is main 
glad he was out o’the way to night, hut 
I don’fe know wlmt for.” 

Mr. Thornclide didt and a slight sense 
of self-gratulation stole over the sense 
of anguisii whicll still thrilled his heart, 
as he reflected on the uncausing atten- 
tion and respect with which one human 
being, at least, aegafSed hiiiu Tlio 
kindness too of Mr. Greville aflected 
him, and after revolving lyi all that 
liad passed that night in his own mind, 
the persecutioil, wliich, though he ha^i 
ceased to resent, he yet cosld not I'orgel, 
tha he had endured, together with tliat 
show of sincere kindness which had been, 
E 5 
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•even in defiance of the higher powers, 
accorded him from many of his Jiumble 
brethfeii,, he detfermined to throw him- 
self on the friendship and kindness of his 
parish priest, and seek, in his knowlege 
and' Christian charity, for the spiritnal 
guide and fiarthly friend, he was-^^nsiblc 
he wanted. 

will be readily supposed, that many 
feelings of false shamC, many proofs of 
irresolution, pride, vexation, -and inde- 
finable anxiety, arose in the breast ol 
Mr, Thornclif^e, befol'e he was enabled to 

t 

speak with freedom to Mr. Greville, but 
having obtained sufficient self-conquest 
for that purpose cnce, his path was after- 
wards easy, and that necessity for vent- 
ing all his feelings, which appeared a part 
of his nature, found in his pious and 
judicious counsellor, the staff on which 
be could lein alike for instruction and 
consolation. Without forsaking the 
meeting, (or in any way showing the 
slightest resentment for that ungenerous 
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treatment, which, though it just re* 
taliation for some of his many sins* of 
tongue and. temper, was yet unmerited 
from hipi who inflicted it,) he found his 
best comforts and his jfurest devotions 
arise from his visits to the Rectory, 
wliTinci he was 6’equently attended by 
AVilliam ; to whom Mr. Greville had the 
kindness to lend various books calcul^ed 
to give such a {)ortion of useful know- 
ledge, as. was consistent with his situ- 
,ation in life, and capable of perusal dt, 
Such periods as 'lift could command time 
for. 

In the meantime, poor Betty Alleti 
and her young ghargrf were struggling 
wkh many difficulties, for William at this 
period couli not help them, |nd Charley, 
unlike his predecessor, could not help 
himself Unfler the care of Betty, he, 
indeed, grew rapidly, but Jie was slenderl 
and fragile in his person, and from Kav- 
ing been under ^he ddily command and 

E G 
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unhappy instruction of his mother, (or 
, rather, the woman who adopted and 
abused \^that sa6red name,) he had 
never been accustomed to try Jiis own 
powers in any honest or laborious way, 
and he leaned with the helples'sness oi' 
early infantry, on the kindnes?’''6r his 
protector. 

*^Make a man of yourself,” was Wil- 
liam’s constant exhortation whenewor they 
met, and Charley so far profiteil by it, as 
■to show that in a very short time, he 
could write as,. well the copies wliich 
William gavB him; ip fact, he gave proof 
of facility in this respect beyond his in- 
structor, . which Betty, with apparent 
justice ascribed to the state of his fin- 
gc;rs, which ..had never been hardened by 
labour^ for in, learning to read or cast 
accounts, h,e did not give equal proofs of 
capacity W'th William ; it was painful to 
this youth to see his dear mother labour- 
ing for the (Support of this boy, at a time 
when her husband again lay almost help- 
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iess on her hands ; but hte comforted her., 
and cheerec^ his own spirits by the •re- 
flection, that lie was nofv really lycfiming 
master of a business which would enable 
him to support them all, and as through 
his mediation,* Joseph’s daifghter -had 
become' reconciled»to Charlej'^s reception 
in the family, and helped them as much 
as Betty would permit her, in the mijj«t 
of then' wants, iljey had that comfort, 
often waipting in the midst of plenty j 
tlomestic peace. 

Mr. Tliorncliffe,*^onscipus how truly 
his wife would rejoiqp to seC the terms 
he now held with the family at the Rec- 
tory, and having p<'epared (to tht^utmo^t 
•stretch of hjs power) for her reception, 
now ventured to press Jier return. His 
letters had been, during their absence, 
so uniformly kind, and gradually dis- 
closed such an improved State of mind, 
that her brother became much intcresfed 
for him, as weH as that ‘dear and 
estimable woman whose fate was linked 
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with his ; he determined on returning 
‘ with his sister for the purpose of personal 
communication with Mr. Tomlinson, and 
to aid that gentleman’s,,endeav,ours for 
promoting their relief, finding that even 
his 'Creditors were satisfied as to his 
character. ^ 

Upon their arrival, although ]\Jrs. 
T^rncliffe duly estimated and tenderly 
thanked her husband #br all hi.s cares 
for her accommodation, and, with sin- 
cere gratitude to heaven, beheld that, 
change in him, whicl. Could compensate 
‘to her for eveiy other j yet it was not 
possible for her brother to behold her 
enterii)o‘ such a liome without feelings of 
poignant anguish. Having observed 
ngrrowly the • conduct of Thornclifie, 
and questioned all around, (especially 
William) closely, as to their opinion 
both of tlte iftanufactoiy and its master, 
he’ determined on re-taking Mr. Thorn- 
cliffe’s lute*residence, which he was able 
to obtain for an easy rent, furnishing it 
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with necessaries, and platting Ms sister and. 
her children^there immediately. 

This plan was put 'in execytibn so 
rapidly,, that Mr. Thorncliffe was not 
aware of it, until the hoifr which re-con- 
ducted him to a home which was •dear 
tolTiflt'i'.s a birth-pJace, and one in which 
he had spent many happy days ; but it 
was not till he beheld his wife se^^^ 
with the two littJ^ ones, from whom she 
had l)een«forced to wander, that lie felt 
.the tide of grateful pleasure swell to hls» 
heart, stich ah %^cquisition naturally 
awakened. “ I thank .you;” sai^ he* 
eagerly, turning to the donor, “ fbs- 
my house, for I Jcnow'wow thq^'alue t>f 
a home — but it is my wife — it is her 
only that renders it — ” 

He would have said, “how dear;” 

• * 

but overwhelniing 'feelings of tenderness, 
affection, shamer for the pasf, and hope 
for the future, alike overcame him, “and 
he rushed suddenly aw*ay frOm the pre- 
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senco that 'oppressed him, to be iulloweil, 
soothed and re-assnred, by her wliose 
voice'w'Ts balm to liis soiil« and soIiut' 
to his lieart. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Concealeil within an unsuspected part, 

1 rJt! \ 'inest corner oi our own vain^heart. 
For ever aiming at the world’s esteem, 

Our self-importance ruins its own scheme. 


When Mrs- Tliorncliffe^s brother bade 
•her adieu, he informed lier, that as she hacl 
now a suitable habitation, lie should send 
tlie two children, whom Jie had intendecf 
to keep some •time, with their nurse-, 
maid, to her care, bijf would^ulfil his 
original promise, by providing lor their 
support. It will be readil% conceived 
tliat this plan was much the most ai^ree- 

able to the mother, who in a sliort time 

• • 

tbund herself surrounded 4)y;all the ob-* 
jects of her tenderest regard, in tiie place 
where her tendei*cst al?ectioi1s had been 
originally drawn towards tliem, and 
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which was .^therej,fbre much endeared to 
her,. It is true this place was sliorn of ail 
those b^ams, whiqh, in the eyes of a still 
young and handsome woman, too fre- 
quently are the lAost fascinating rays 
that, gild her establishment. There was 
neither to be found fashionable fui^'t.*re, 
attentive servants, commodious carriages, 
nor luxurious viands ; the adulation of 
dependants, the voices of friends, even 
the gay air, which pertains naturally to 
a full and well-fe J household, was heard 
and seen no more. , Many rooms were 
alike unfurnished, and uninhabited, and 
the rustic servant, whose heavy foot was 
distinctly heard, as she pursued her dis- 
tant occupations, seemed to mark the 
solitude of her unpeopled domain, and 
ring the knell of departed wealth and 
pqpularity. 

Yet, when by degrees, one after an- 
other of her former neighbours called in 
upon “ poor Mrs. Thornclifte,” almost 
dreading to meet that dejected counte- 
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nance, which evin in her days had 
worn the traces of lielancholy, tjiey^ 
were surprisV^ to find t]^einselves received 
with a face wi^ose tranquil smili^ though 
it conveyed no encouragement to those 
wlio might de§m it the prelude to return- 
ing- prj'nsperity, indicated a l^eart so per- 
fectly at rest, and so capable of sober en- 
joyment ; so thankful to God, and sj> 
at peace with mjan ; that it threw a Aind 
of golden glow over the altered scenes 
around, and combined with the natural 
hilarity of the lov^y children which were 
ever found near her, who* ^jjas thei#only 
preceptress, to remove all sense of de- 
solation from their dwelling. The bei^e- 
volent beheld this with joy, th^ curious 
with surprise, and the malignant with ' 
disgust ; but all concurred in allowing 
tlie fact, and expressing* theii* vfonder, 
“ how any body, could bq sd easy unde^» 
such circumstances?” 

Mrs. Thornclifie coitld have told them 
in few words, “ that in losing one good, 
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she had gL'ined another, for which she 
•had a preference;” Her husband, natu- 
rally wa'’ra-hearte>^, was no,^' devoted to 
her and his children ; shd had become 
to him that wcfrld, in which, for so long 
his lu)pes, fears, wishes, and desires, were 
centered; his heart was hers; h'hlhne 
was spent either with her, or for her, and 
ibat restless, bustling, and over-occupied 
minef, being relieved from its load of 
care, had time to expand in the society 
oi‘ a family, whose increasing powers, as 
well as their wants, ^called pe>ipetually 
for p’arental'' care, while they bestowed 
in return, the simplesf yet the dearest 
pleasures a parenr's heart can know ; and 
often did the father’s rise to heaven, with 
mingled humility, contrition, praise, and 
devotedness, such as had been unfelt 
til] now. 

A change was at this»time also taking 
plate in the house of Humphries, which 
bore a promise, to the eye, at least. On tlie 
removal of hislate lodger, anti the superior 
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situation heevidently bc|-ein^enaanufac» 
tor} , many preachers, and others oPhisli 
sect, whose*^clinatio^ or dut^s* called 
them iirto thesb parts, found in his house 
a succedaneum for that which they had lost 
if Mr. Thornclifte’s. This induced Susan 
to renew a little df her foni^er exertion, 
in rendering the apartments tidy, and 
becoming a kind of rival to a Mrs. JbJJfl, 
in the neighbotirhood, at whose house 
the prea<flier had lateljj lodged, and who 
'.was a quiet, sickly woman, devoid of alt 
exhibition, but so 4ruly good and ^aise- 
worthy, that her v« tu(^ liad frequently 
been sj)oken of in Mrs.^HumpIiries’s pre« 
sence, to lier greht aiinoyance<i»Just *as 
she was beginning to improve a little in 
these respects, it so lijvppenrtl, that a Mr. 
7'aylor, who. was iruly a^ious» ajid sen- 
sible man, alike indepa?ndent.in his pfin^ 
ciples and fortune, and \vho’ was lo^ed 
up to among the Methodists in that 
neighbourhood, as a father in the church, 
and a bounteous, donor to many of jts 
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members, slept f^t the house of Humph- 
ries, as he was a journev ; and as he 
well kne\v the character o the parties, 
he took care, in the ©ourse of the evenin", 
to introduce a subject which led to the 
discussion of female duties. Susan, prp'id 
to^ exhibit her attendance at meetings 
of every description, launched out into 
t^ ^difficulties she sustained to carry this 
point, observing, “ that even her hus- 
band threw stumbling-blocks in her 
way:” “ what would you, say, Sir ?” cried 
§usan, triumphantly, ' “ if I had told you, 
as I did my class leader, last night, that I 
'came out of the, house as it were by 
force } iii / husband wanted me to stay 
at home so much,” “ i wo.uld have said, 
tlien go home and obe^ your husband,” 
said Mr. Taylcr, 

Susan started ; the tone, calm but se- 
vere., said more than even the words 
seemed to iipply ; .but when the speaker 
went on to observe, ** that a woman’s 
most important duties were confined. 



TALES OF THE, PBIOEy. 


95 


generally speaking, to fact owti household,* 
and that ou\ heavenly /ather, being ever’ 
consistent mVw'hat he requirecyTrom his 
people, • could' not be sjipposed to ask 
public worship, at a moment when per- 
Ivips the strobgest natural claims* and 
most immediate* household cares, de* 
manded our time and attention ; “ she be- 
gan to show obvious marks of disconteEnt, 
and cduld not fdrbear muttering one or 
two of tHbse texts of Scripture, whiqb.a 
’ready memory furnished her with, against' 
worldly cares, and being of as cnucj) 

value in the sighj ot' Gbd, as men were, 
if the Scriptures were t£ue. 

“ 1 have no desire 'to dispartige your 
sex,” answered Mr. Taylor ; “ buti would 
advise you to sit at home afid read yOur 
Bible now aivl then, by <whicl> you will 
learn how godly women used to empfoy 
themselves lor your example ; you ;will 
there learn, that while Abraham enter- 
tained angels, ‘ ^arah abode fti her tent,’ 
that Rebecca was»employed in domesttc 
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offices. In the t'^cw Testament, we find 
' Lydia praised fbi| similar conduct ; Dor- 
cas for 'making garments for the poor, 
which surely implies, that she staid at 
home either to work, or make others 
work ; and even in the great example, 
ever on the lips of tiiose who seek an 
excuse for conduct f which generally ori- 
girsUtes in idle restlessness, or selfish indul- 
gence) that of Mary <inii Martha ; we 
ought to observe, that the fault of tiie 
latter lay in rendering the serving too 
jnucl an object of care, to the exclusion 
of higher interests ;» she was not blamed 
for serving her guests, but for being tyo;/- 
bered \tiih much serving ; consider too, 
that her situation never can pjiply to yon 
or any other woukui in a Christian laml j 
she was called- upon by' the Lord of Life 
himself) to listen to mw doctrines, imbibe 

f 

precepts, and become a witness to the 
most awful, and interesting facts, w hich 
have appeared since the foundation of 
tlie world ; but godly Avoinen in our da\% 
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can only follow in^ prescribed/path ; and 
their positive duty, theirliighest honour, 
is nev'er to sw out of itr ’ 

“ It aU stan^ to reason,” said^Williana 
to himself; but the last word being un- 
luckily uttered, in a tone which caqght 
Susan-’-s ear, she l^istily observed to hirti 
what she felt afi'aid of saying to her mo- 
nitor, “ Carnal reason, William, has 
thing to do with ^religion.” 

“ Do npt deceive yourself, sister,^ said 
JMr., Taylor, in a gentle tone ; “ it is troe*, 
religion is above «eason, but not, there- 
fore, without it, much jess«contrai^ to 
it : do not deceive yourself depend upon 
it the life of a Chyistiaif is not to be gg- 
veened by the feelings of the fl^r, but 
by the wriften word of (rod, by which 
alone the motions of 6ur spirits can be 
tried. I would as Soon believe flid high- 
wayman, who told mb that* he was in- 
spired to take away my purse, as I woold 
the mother, who, told fbe sho was led by 
God to leave a sick child, or disregard 

VOL. IV. F 
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the tvants hushed ; fw although 

fat different in degree, the principle is 
alike in oppositi(ii to the ^l;itten laws of 
God, anti the spirit of thf^ Gospel. Be- 
side situation 'In life should always be 
tak^n into, the account, ,a man can no 
more spare, his wife’s,, time, than he can 
spare other property ; and I am sorry to 
in the town where I live, where I 
wmtiess the perpetual gadding, and do- 
mestlfe deficiencies of women professing 
godliness, 1 am often compelled to make 
comparisons of thena^ with their neigh- 
'.?>oui?, much, to tlieir disadvantage ; not 
but I often blame their hpsbands equally, 
fpr pefj^ting such copduct.” 

Huni^liries gave a deep groan, and his 
wife a kind of convulsive hysterical hem, 
which sufficiently proved, that the lecture 
was felt ht least by each party ; and Mr. 
Taylor, who wished not to give one mo- 
meY-t’s pain beyond what the case called 
for, spoke • no ftirther, on the subject 
during his stey ; and his manners were so 
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marked by urbanitj?^ and kindness, and 
he was a man who stood sahigh in public 
esteem, that determined on so far 

adopting his advR;e as to merit his.^raise. 
She was already awafe that*every man is 
partial to his own, convert, and she hopod, 
by her apparent humility, to win her way 
to an acquaintance with his family, which 
would place her far above the general, 
circle of Jier humb],e^ neighbours. 

But Susi^n’s vanity called for daily 
fbpd, and now she began to live at home, 
slid was not sorry «to find^ vthat home 
joasted an inhabitant of« mo*e intelli- 
jence and attractiofi, than she was wont 
;o find. Our poor beggarVas nov^as it . 
vvas supposed, about eighteen, he was tall 
ind well made ; his complexion was stiil 
lark, but his countenance was preposses- 
•.ing, and his black eyes, though pene{rat- 
ng, were full of that kindness of expression 
vhich infinenced his every action. ThH 
cindness was partipulary shovjn to the 
children of the family, whom he had 
f*2 
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helped to nurse tor many a wearisome 
hpnr, especially the younger, because, 
thougli less agieeable, ijp,was more au 
object ‘of compassion th<an its brother. 
This trait in William^s character induced 
Susan to win his attention, on what she 
conceived4o be his vifeak side ; and being 
well aware that her caro sposo, notwith- 
standing his docility in the house, con- 
trived, by the peevishnes of his .temper, 
to fender those under his, care very 
uncomfortable in the manufactory, sh.c 
thought it no difficult .natter to show off 
■wifii the unsuspecting youth as a suffer 
ing saint, who, however, appearances 
might go, was dn some secret and mys- 
terious way tormented by her husband. 

It was not difficult for SuSan to awaken 
pity in one, whb, though naturally of a 
strottg''mindi was too young and too in- 
nocent, ^oiv^usfticion, and too much a 
stranger to the effects of vanity to sus- 
pect how fer it will go.to attain its object ; 
and Susan was herself too ignoj|;ant to be 
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^ware, how muctf. she might be led be- 
yond her first wishes. IShe now paid 
William everjX^ind of atrention most cal- 
culated to win 'his regard, or clj^krm his 
senses ; the best 'of every thing was 
reserved for hipi, his comforts "ever^t- 
tended-to, his very jvisbes prmiented, and 
the house, from being the abode of a 
slattern, was become as neat as its mis- 
tress, who was ever seen delicately clean, 
and with that kind of smiling counte- 
nance wdiich indicates a desire to bury 
every siglu in the presence of an object 
for whom a sensation is felt tCK> tendef to 
be acknowledged, “and too ardent to be 
concealed. 

It was impossible for “William how not 
to attend SilSan to meeting on Sundays, 
because Jonathan went to a distant village 
to preach; as- he never had aftehdetl 
meeting on working days, b<^w, could he 
do better, when the hours of labour weie 
over, than sit and read ‘to Susan ? She 
mended his clothes, it was but right that 
P S 
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he should nurse her Children ; it was na- 
tural for himfto show all his knowledge 
of hi% business/'and his pl'.ps for iniprove- 
ments’^n it, to one who. Always heard him 
with patience, and' understood what he 
w^js saying ; and it bec/:ime also natural, 
that he jliould relate his early sorrows 
to one who so sincerely sympathised in 
, every thing which he related, and who 
sd generously repressed her own troubles, 
lest they should afUfct her friend, or re- 
flect upon a husband who was evidently 
unworthy pf her. 

This h*^sfeaiid, IfiHding himself more 
comfortable in his hmise than he had 
. ever been since his marriage, was dis- 
posed^to rejoice in every circumstance 
that appeared to have coistributed to so 
*good an end, and William had an abun- 
dant share 6t’ the gratitude he really felt. 
In order* tc^ prove that he had a sincere 
regard for him, he contrived to i put cer- 
tain work into 'his hands, by which it was 
possible fhat he might gain some money 
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wherewith to assist his friends j but he 
was a little surprised tolhud, that this 
work, which "^^^Iliam hadfrepeatedlsJbeen 
most anxious t® obtain, was nether re- 
ceived with that pleasure,* nor pursued 
with that aviditjf, which had, «up to’tlie 
pre’sent period, forpjed so stril^ng a part 
of his conduct, in everj thing which of- 
fered assistance to his dear mother, who, 

from hei; increased burden, never wanted 
. • • 
it more than now. 

“ How happens it we never see Wil- 
liam?” said Mrs. •Tbornclifit^to her hus- 
band. “ Have you seen Jiothing*of 
William yet?” was every Sunday the 
question of Mary Allen te the new nurse- 
maid, who had brought* up Mrs.^i^orn- 
cliffe’s children from the .country, and 
who, while she asked the* question, felt a 
fear least the pretty •stranger shoAld an-, 
swer Yes,” yet was crhelly disappoint- 
ed at the “ 1^,” which constantly fol- 
lowed. 

“ William has left off going to church 
f*4 
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ever since I began to go there,” said 
J^etty Allen t|{ Joseph, “ which seems 
rather, hard upon me, butjlowever I hear 
of him \>eing constantly meeting, so I 
ouglit not to grumble'; not but I really do 
thijlk His Worship’s sermons might do him 
as much gpod as they used to do, for I get 
to understand him better ajid better, and 
^0 I shall tell William.” 

“ Thee hadst better be quiet and let 
things alone ; how does thee know which 
way his heart may be touched at this 
time ? Thep little tly’nks how he may be 
(Irdwn ! — -jidt ^but I must say this, that 
there never was a time when he showed 
,so little kindness to us, for he hardly 
ever tooks in to see how we are going on, 
and when he does come, ‘ he seems as 
uneasy as a cat 6n a bakestone ; there be 
po resf till he’s off, and that’s what I call 
unproper/coyduct ; — and for that matter 
wlien my daughter comes, she’s all for 
sighing, and sdheing, and never sitting 
a while, so that if it wasn’t for this poor 
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bit of a lad tliat ^eeps us up, i dou*t see 
any comfort ,w€| shouj^l liave amqpg 
them.” 

Betty, in a manner wliere soyow con- 
tended Vvith patience, assented to the 
truth of the observation, hoping tliat;^by 
.u5d by things woul.d be bettej. 
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1 — Nature craves, 

AH dues be rendered to the owners; now. 

What nearer debt in all humanity, 

Than wife is to the husband? 

Shakspeare. 


Mr. Thornclifte had been t6o long ha- 
bituated to seeing William about him, 
anjJ had tod sincere- a regard for him not 
to remark' his ‘absence, and particularly 
to notice the circumstance of his neglect- 
ing io -^vail himself of the extra-work 
in the manufactory, for which he knew 
he had often washed, at a time when the 
state qf the .concern forbade him to be 
'gratified. , 

A little dbservation showed him thc' 
true state of the^case, he beheld the poOr 
youth, sliding as it were by impercepti- 
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ble degrees, into certain destru^ition; and 
whilst he deternii|ied to ^natch him from ' 
it, he yet sought to do it/in such a manner 
as should preserve him from Qven the 
contemplation of the evi^ into which he 
was so unwittingly falling. 

•William was* accordingly much sur- 
prised on being one day tolS by Hum- 
phries, “ he was sorry to lose him, but 
Mr. Thorncliffe meant him to go to the 
Hall f6r the rest ‘of his timej and as 
Mr. Tomfinson was of opinion it wag 
right, to be sure he could say nothing 
against it.’* 

William felt himself“in an universal 
glow, and a pang seemed Jto strike through 
his heart, such as 'he had never fblt b^ 
fore, for slyime was mingled with the 
pain ; but he knew not whetefore, nor 
did he know why hp was angry,. yet he 
certainly felt intense indignation with 
. every person who had any hand in what 
•e thought, an act of tyranny. ^ Unwilling 
that the state of ’agitation in which he 

E 6 
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felt himself, slioiild be seen by Hum- 
phries, who^e p€?rceptions of every kind, 
were none of tie quickest, he hastily 
left the l^ouse, and without distinct in- 
tention of any kind, pursued his way to 
the cottage. 

The pleasure with which his appear- 
ance was hailed, reminded him how much 
lie was a stranger, and many other cir- 
cumstances told him, that “ if he had 
been the son he used to be, things would 
liave, gone better in the cottage,'^ although 
Elizabeth made no complaints, but on 
^fhe contrary, qftered him a basin of soup, 
which Mary hacTbrought them, she said, 
** not ten minutes before he entered/* 
He tlffeiR'cagerly enquired, which way 
she was gone,** and on beings informed, 
fie followed, ahd.was not long before he 
saw heniii a lane, neaf the house, as she 
had stopped to speak to Mr. ThornclifFe*s 
nurse-maid, who was walking with the 
children. Their progress appeared to hav# 
been stayed by an old soldier, from whom 
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they had just parted, and dfler whom 
they were all ewnestly^^azing, in a con- 
trary direction to th^jc which William 
was taking * 

Williatn did npt appjoach 'this little 
})arty, with the gay step and lively greet- 
ing, which he Was wont to use ; the ebul- 
lition of anger was gone, but a sense of 
grielj the cause for which was indefinite 
to himself (or nearly so) remained. He 
had no one to’Wame, for he was well 
aware, that Mr. Thorncliffe had evei^ 
reason to consitler, that he had done 
i)im a kindness — •• but tnen poorJMrs. 
Humphries! ho\y would she lament his 
absence, and What might she not suffer 
when he was gone?* Williai»’s»painfftl 
contemplation was interrupted by the 
voices of those whom he •approachell, 
and who were in earnest eonversation. 

“ You say very true,” observed the 
new maid, to Mary, in reply to somfetliing’ 
' he had not heard, “ ai^l if 1 hf»d parents, 
1 should think Svery penny I had got,. 
7 
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due to thfetn; but dear heart! 1 have 
none, and some|iow, I iiever can see an 
old* soldier witho^jt giving him something j 
my owh^ father was a soldier, Mary — 
the first ^iend 1 ever had was one ; and 
if I have a relation left in the wide world, 
most likely — I fear at least, he is a sol- 
dier too, beibre this time.” 

The soft and frequently faltering voice 
in which these words were uttered, came 
over William’s senses, 'like long lemem- 
bered sounds, and the words deeply 
sheeted him, as applying to his own 
situa^tion in lifej lie stepped up with 
the impulse' of^fte^vly-awakened curiosity, 
and after bidding good-day to Mary, 
gazed iipsn her companion with an ear- 
nestness which induced hereto quicken 
her pace, and turn with a deep and some- 
what 4ngry bl^sh from his too scrutiniz- 
ing eye. 

William', as*he now walked silently by 
Mary, was compelled to hear the many- 
negative errors, of which he had been 
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guilty ; “ lie Imd nex>er been to ask. 
whether she \vas\dead alive, he bad 
Tiever returned the books her master had 
lent him, he had never shewn/* his face 
at chur^i, he liad-ne»er sat half an hour 
with her poor father — in short, nobody 
cbuld believe lie jvas the s|me person, 
he was full as like Duke William on ^ 
sign post, as William Warren.” 

At the last words, the stranger turned 
round, and sudilenly advanced towards 
them, then stopped; bewildered, agitated, 
and breathless, urwble to ^eak, yet evi- 
dently labouring wi?h w^r^is q^'the uttnost 
importance, and»tuTning so pale, that 
she appeared on the point of fainting. 

“ For God's sake, what is the matter' 
cried Maiy 


“ Surely,” she replied with 
“ you called this yoking mSn Wc^ren,’ 

“ Yes, to be syre, I dicl.^fo^that is his 
name, though many people give him 4ny 
name of Allen, which to be sure he has 
no right to, nor indeed do I suppose he 
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, wishes to have the sai^^e name with me 
now-a-days.” 

The latter part of the sentence was 
lost on i^er to whom it was apparently 
addressed, who continued to look on 
Wilhara, witli an earnestness far exceed- 
ing that with which he had regarded her. 
At length by a violent efibrt, she regained 
'SuflBcient composure to say, “ I beg 
pardon for being so particular, but my 
own name is Warren, and I have a brother 
somewhere, and 1 thought — I remem- 
bered — I kmow not what to say, — I am 
‘BetSy Warren.”^,, 

“ My Betsy, my sister, — my own, 
pu'??, dear little girl, risen from the dead,” 
cried William, as with trembling eager- 
ness he now seized her hand, gazed on 
Iver l^atures; arid at length, overcome 
with pa§t and present emotions, wept like 
an infant. , “Asgured that slie indeed beheld 
her long lost brother, the* still timid and 

Tib 

geri^te girl, gave way to almost frantic 
joy, till checking herself, she turned her 
tearful eyes to heaven, and tlianked God 
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that her prayersiwere answered, with a 
voice and mannVr, which proved, tjiat 
whatever h^ been the trials of her early 
years, she had learnt, to “ rem^ber her 
Creator in the days of her youth.” 

Mary subdued, gratified, by this yjte- 
resting discovery, appeare^J little less 
atfected than the parties themselves. 
William’s late unkindness was all for^^ 
gotten^ and his former virtues seemed to 
range themselves in battle array, against 
all future reproaches and the affecting 
delight, ^he touching and natural joy he 
felt on recovering that^ sister, (vthosg 
name in the innecehce of his heart, he 
had frequently transfersed to her, as the 
only substitute he coilld find)r appeared 
to her mind, a guarantee for the return 
of all his former predilections. 

“ But they said .you were dead^^etsy ? 
and I left you so very ill, ’and in the 
power of such a tyrant too,* that it^ ap- 
peared but too likely* to bi^ true — yet 
here you are, so tall!” — Willia&i had 
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nearly added, ‘ and sq pretty,’ “ that 1 
can scarcely believe m/ own eyes, — yet 
your .voice struck me, the ' moment I 
heard yt^u speak, and your eyes too, are 
the same, only not quite so blue, — and 
cap^ you remember Sergeant Hallam, 
Betsy?-— bpt I know you do — aye! 
you are the same kind, grateful hearted 
.^little creature you always were.” 

A turn in the road now obliged Mary, 
much against her will, .to part with this 
happy pair ; but she left them with a 
lighter heart than slw had feft for some 
,.weeks ; and her departure opened the lips 
of both brother and sister in her praise. 
** She has been ^he kindest friend to me 
ever Since I came a stranger into these 
parts, that ever was known. 'We became 
acquainted at church, and through the 
children as it were, because her mistress 
frequently 'Rends her oyer to see the two 
who were nursed at their house a while ; 
andj what is very odd, William, she was 
always talking of you when we got to- 
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gether, just as iC she had foreseen what 
was to happen yet she never by ^ny 
chance dro|jped your name of Warren 
till the time when she scolded yjou,” said 
Betsy. 

William observed, “ That was ygry 
natural, for the onjy name h^was known 
by was that of Betty Allen’s son and 
he added, in a low and agitated tone,^ 
“ have you, Betsj^, ever heard or seen 
any thing of our mother ?” 

The poor girl, with equal emotitm, anr 
sjvered, That. site had never heard of 
lier, or learnt that she hacTmade any en» 
quiries after her fersSken children ; but,” 
she added, “ I once saw a woman with a 
basket on her arm, selling pinsttncTlaces* 
whom for at moment I fancied might be 
her j * especially as she loolieJ at me wifh 
a kind of surprise, and •almost terror, 
which 1 shall never .forget ; but she in- 
stantly passed on, and was gone ou^of' 
sight and hearing before I bad time to 
recover my asbanishment j add so short 
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was the time for me to lobserve her, that 
perhaps I was wholly tnilstaken.” 

William, with a deep sigh, replied, “ It 
might be, so, for surely their mother would 
have gladly owned her, or endeavoured 
to, learn whether she was her child or 
not.” 

“ I have my doubts of that,” said 
^Betsy, with a faint smile j “ for I was 
not then in the happy situation you see 
me now, William ; I was pale and ragged, 
and every w'ay forlorn, for it was not more 
than a year after we parted.” 
o William, with a heart that ached at the 
recollection of the past? even through its 
pleasures of the^jresent, would not en- 
quire Yufther into Betsy’s history at this 
time, for they were now near the house, 
and he perceived Mr. and Mrs. Thorn- 
clilFe coming cut to meet their children, 
die youngest of which, was in William’s 
arqis. In a few minues they were ac- 
quainted with the happy discovery of*this 
near relationship between two servants. 



TALES OP THB l>RIOEY. 


117 


for whom they ihad a sincere regard. 
Although William was, from his known 
services and«long attachment, paramount 
in their, esteem, and it was pleasant to 
them to reward his merif by protecting 
his sister, his iriaster could not help hint- 
ing to him how much pleasure he Jiad 
lost from not looking in as he used to 
do ; but the deep blush which mantled-* 
over his ingenuAus features, told him 
there was.no occasion to touch upon that 
.topic, it was painful eno'bgh already. 

* In tlie*bustle*ot^eparti>re, the young 
man had bade a very iasty •farewell to 
Humphries and. his wife, (who happened 
to be both in the house),* with the pj-omis^ 
of* seeing them soon again ; a promise 
easily, and, 'indeed, almost inevitably fui^ 
filled, from the vicinity of their dwelling 
to the manufactor}’. The d^iscovery ei 
his only and bfeloved sistei;. natural!)' 
forrped the subject of conversation ^he 
first time he called ; but even.l:he warmth 
of his own feelings in claiming Susan’s 
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sympathy in his happinass, could not pre- 
vent him from seeing, chat she heard of 
his new connection with coldness and 
ill-suppr^sed vexation, althouglj she ex- 
pressed an earnest desire to become ac- 
qifl(inted with Betsy ; ai\d, agreeable to 
the conceited mannere which she had so 
long assumed, observed, “ It was a duty 
^hich William owed the poor lost girl, to 
lead her to one, who A^puld instract her 
in the paths of peace.” 

On these words the poor boy ,^deeply. 
pondered ; he felt ^Aat whate^ir sh*e 
InigTit do for his^isjpr, she had been the 
loss oi peace to him ; in spite of Betsy’s 
pceseqpe^of the* smiles of his good mis- 
tress, the caresses of her beloved childi’tn, 
aiid the daily improvement of the busi- 
ness, there was stilfa weight in his bosom 
which he qpuld neither examine nor re- 
move. ‘Hp was at onte drawn, as by 
habit, to Susan, and y^et repulsed ag by 
reason and /eeling from her. One thing, 
at least, he felt assured ofi that, notwith- 
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Standing all his pjity for her^ which was, 
in fact, the sole (muse of his partiality* to 
her, she was. an improper companion for 
his sistei;. 

Just as this thought passed William’s 
mmdj he was met by Betty Allen, ^^lo 
told him, with greSt reluctance, that she 
was compelled at length to apply to the 
parish for assistance, and was then on 
lier road to the.*overseer, whom she 
dreaded ,t® meet, lest he should compel^ 
her to send poor (parley away, before he 
wbuld grant her aay relief Jfor Jos^h. 
William started from J;hfci infbfmation, as 
if a serpent had* crossed his path ; and 
tlie horror which his* features expjjesaed af 
the ■ moment was almost terrifying to 
poor Betty, who bitterly repented that? 
she had told him of her distpess. As soon 
as he was able, he wrutjg her hand, and* 
^with a voice faultering with'anJexcess of 
anguish, which only self-reproach coufd 
have awakened, toM her to return home, 
and depend upon reljef that very evening, 
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since, though pennyless himselfi he knew 
Betsy had the power Of assisting him 
with a'trifle. 

“ And soon, yery soon,” said he, strug- 
gling with himself^ “ 1 shall be able to 
bring you something of my own earning ; 
and then, m*6ther, tiie'h you will see Wil- 
liam at the cottage as you used to do.” 

Betty turned upon him eyes full of 
tears, but also full of uiHitterable tender- 
ness, and that perfect confidence which, 
content to repose up^ the sim|de pro- 
mise of thlsd- whom ' it loves, ‘questions 
neither the’ past ‘^ho- t^e future, she re- 
turned home comparatively happy, though 
It' was^tow encounter c&mplaints she could 

not soothe, and to witness wants fehe 

^ » 

Could not Telifev^ ; but so terribly acute 
were the feelings of William at this mo- 
Ibent, that if lie had not been compelled 
to rush into 'business, he felt that they 
would completely unfit him for » that 
exertion he was so anidpus to make. 

. That very evening he began with 
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eagerness to emp.oy himself *on the long 
neglected work, w*hich would enable him 
to rescue from distress his more than 
mother ;• and though he ivent home fa- 
tigued, and almost faint with the ext{a- 
oixlinary exertions and emotions he had 
experienced during the day, yet his 
heart seemed lightened of half its load. 
Every evening saw him still thus em- 
ployed,* and his oft'y fear was now, lest he 
should to(f soon finish tlje work thus set. 
apart him, or,t!|at a share gff it should 
be clairaeil by one ^f the ra^y appiien- 
tices now employed iti the manufactory. 
This was not however th^ case 5 the busi- 
ness was every day fmprbving, atid orders 
poured in s^undantly, Mr. Thorncliffe 
exercising upon it all his’ ability ; arid', 
encouraged by success’ to acquirekno- 
ledge in it, rendered it-more productive 
-than could, in so early a stage,* andwith 
a smjdl capital, have been expeeted. 

But the circumstance which* soon ren- 
dered William’s gains more certain was 

VOL. IV. G 
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the great improvement^ in his business, 
wliich he evinced in forming those ar- 
ticles upon which he wi'ought during his 
hours of overwork. Whether this arose 
from his extreme anxiety to perform his 
labour well, because lie was fearful pf 
losing it ; dr from having, in the loneli- 
ness and silence of the manufactory at a 
period when he was almost alone in it, 
the power of thinking 2»ore and contriv- 
ing better, we know not j but* it is cer- 
tain, that during the^ hours he made 
, several coni^derable koprovements, whicli 
being benelicial tt» his employers, as such 
were paid for by^ them, as an encourage- 
'meilt^to feis talents as well as his industry ; 
so that in a short time he again expe- 
rienced the satisfaction of removing every 
difficulty from his beloved mother, while 
his own heart, free from every thraldom, 
could exiflt irf tlie happiness he bestowed; 
an(|)liis npiind, peeking, with increased 
avhiity, the means of ihstructionthe more 
cits time for such ^joyment was cur- 
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tailed, every day improved ifi power, ^or 
increased in knowledge. 

One evening as William was exhibiting 
in the kitchen at the haU, a coffee-cup 
with a new-shaped handle of his o^i 
tusning, which was^stili unbaked j Betsy, 
who admired it much, traced with the 
needle in her hand, a kind of border 
which William was much pleased with. 
“ It is,’^ said Bet^, “ the pattern of the 
child’s froCk I have bgen mending, I. 
c6uld always trace.tVngs I saw with a pen 
or a pencil,’ very neat^ ; indee^I used»to 
do a great deal of. pJtttern drawing for 
Jiat old w'oraan’who w^s so cross to 
me.” 

“ indeed !’’ cried William, his eyes 
sparkling with pleasure, • “’you are the' 
very person we want, for all our crockeiy 
is as well made, and of as good a.mate- 
rial as any body's, but we can get np 
good workmen in that Hne; our cups 
and saucers are all covered with hideous 
things, crosses and squares, and yellow 

. e 2 
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stra’vitberries '5 .it makes me just wild to 
look at them.” 

“ But you would’nt take me into the 
manufactory, . William, surely ? you 
■ wQuld’nt have me leave the children ?” 

William ^thought for some time in 
silence, and at length answered, “ indeed 
uBetsy I would have you in the manu- 
factory if I thought you could do us 
essential service therfe j because that 
ivould be the be§t means of redlly serving 
the children and theic parents too, and 1 
(ftluHk, with me hfear you, to take care 
of you, there could »be no danger to 
yourself; I wopld only wish you to go 
in, untir you had instructed others, 
and” 

Willianis reasans were cut short by the 
entrance of his master, who on j|eaming 
the subject of -their -conversation, and 
ps^rceiving JSetsy’s delineation on the 
coffee-cup, entered with still more than 
William’s enthusiasm on the subject ; and 
on showing it to Mrs. Thomcliffe, she. 
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expressed herself not onljr pleased with 
Betsy’s neat performance, but very* much 
vexed with herself^ for having never en- 
deavoured to obviate tlie want of pat- 
terns, which her husband was so fre- 
quently lamenting, by endeavouring to 
exercise her own "ingenuity,* especially as 
she had formerly been considered a pro- 
ficient in drawing. 

EYfer eager ia«the prosecution of a new 
scheme,* though happily schooled in his 
^^ode of condu(^ing it, Mr. Tbomclifie,' 
*on tile following way, did not fail to put 
his wife’s abilities .to^’^the tfest ; and h*er 
readiness to oblige him seemed to give 
her a new claitir on. his afi^ctiftfis, -a»d^ 
strengthen the tie which bound them to 
each other, by giving thenv an objeqfc 'of 
mutual care and discussion. After seve- 
ral pleasing patterns^ Mrs. Thorncliff»at 
length succeeded in ptodueihg one of 
very superior attractions, and she'thfin 
lost no time in 'giving Betsy the neces- 
isary instructions^ and found her so docile 
6*3 
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in attending, and so neat in executing 
what was given her to do, that she was 
readily pronounced a great acquisition to 
the concern ; and her accommodation at 
the manufactory was rendered so retired, 
comfortable, and every way respectably, 
that the most timid atid fastidious could 
not possibly object to it. Two young 
'girls and a boy, were placed under her 
guidance, and the facili'^y which constant 
practice bestows, soon enabled her to pro- 
duce such work, as t<^, give promise ^f 
rivalling the most ;^nr:irable productions 
of the celebrated mrfpufactories. 

“ Now, now!” cried William exullingly, 
as' he .took a basiji ffom the hands of 
Jletsy, “ I see what can be done for 
Charley, he. can- make strokes and squares 
as well as these, if he is once shown 
hew to do, it; the young rogue made 
round o’s'" &nd w’s a thousand tinnes better 
than I could long since, and what are 
these blue lines ? but x*6 and v*saBd such 
like, combined into bordering ?’* 
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Cliarley was admitteJ, and soon evino- 
ed the kind of talent for wfiich Wiiliam 
gave him credit ; and to the great sur- 
prise of, poor Joseph, received as much 
money for sitting in a chair, scribbling 
wjth a blue stjck, as if he had worlftd 
like a slave. Happily the effect of cou- 
finement, generally prejudicial to the 
health of youth, was dbviated both to* 
Betsy •and Charjey, from the circum- 
stance ofr each continuing to sleep at 
their former homi^ ; anfl as the wages of 
the little* boy wer\j^id to poor Betty, 
she was enabled to him decefltly^ 

and increase alL his comforts along with 
her own, which sBpp^fling him fqj 
long a period, had grievously diminished. 

William fiad, during this ticae, learned- 
at different periods, (for often was the sad 
tale interrupted by* her tears,, or* broken 
in upon by the dQtics of h#r ^tion,) all . 
that liad befallen Betsy during tkeir* 
long absence ; and it appeared to them , 
both, that it was the death of her first 
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, mistress, which occurred a month or two 
after William absconded, which had in 
•all probability occasioned the report of 
her o*wn death, which had been so pain* 
fill to her brother. In the stile and 
oPUiography practised by poor Betsy’s 
amanuensisrt such an error was easily 
made ; he found that the death of one 
^tyrant only made way for another, and 
Betsy’s return to the, poor-hou&e, had 
led to scenes of cruelty, and fears of still 
greater; w^hich, in all the most painful 
circumstances, she concealed -from her 
'brother, but she informed him, that the old 
woman’s advice, ever to. prefer a private 
,s<p.ryitude to thav of a manufactory, had 
continued still to operate so strongly upon 
■her mind, that, she had been ever enabled 
to evade it, to and pass her infant years 
lender the protection offered by a mistress, 
though fcequpntly administered by those 
■who showed little of the humanity, or tiie 
cares, incident to such, a situation. 

It was not her first violent lady, wJiom 
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Betsy designated her cross mistress, but 

one whose tedioijs fretfulne*ss of tenijaer 

had rendered her life still more intoler- 

ably painful, but who had eventually 

benefited Betsy, by consigning her to a 

relation who was well aware of her tjun-' 
# • 

per, and had with truly Clyistian kind- 
ness healed the wounds she had indicted, 
and raised up the trembling and halfj 
stupified child, |o health, activity and 
intelligence, and at length parted with 
her to Mrs. Thorncliffe, (whom she con- 
sidered in a supA^r rank to herself^) be- 
cause she desired bcnefiit her, •by.a 
more advantagedus situation. 

One evening vdien •William was walk- 
ing home with Betsy, and adverting*’ 
to his owti history, when he first trqd* 
those fields Utire-foot, )>ennyless, hun^^ry, 
and unsheltered, the renfembrance of his 
first meeting with Elizabgjtli* burst *so 
strongly and afiectingly upon his (pind, 
that be asserted, “ no’charity ever equal- 
led her’s in taking me, for stie was herself 
e 5 * 
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poor, and wanted that from ol^era, whkh 
she bestowed upon me.” 

“ And yet,” observed Betsy “ 1 
think I have witnessed in a person not 
equally poor, but yet obliged to labour 
ve®y hard to procure the necessaries of 
life for a lavge famil}v an act of charity 
still greater.” 

V “ Impossible ! but I should like to hear 
what it was ?” 

“ I was attending my cross migtress just 
after I entered her-servicejto carry aparcel 
to a friend’s house, \^en a violent sumi* 
Hier *ihower«drove jus into the kitchen of 
a little farmer ; the mak^r of the house 
qpjercd it just before ms, he was a civil 
man, and offered us chairs very kindly ; 
his children, one after another, to the 
number of five, ran in; they were, with 
ope exception, all find ruddy boys ; but 
my mistr«^.wl^p never saw any side but 
the (?ark one, took no notice of any of 
them, but she fixed Irer eyes on one poor, 
paledooking Kttle creature, about two 
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years old, who, the moment tfie farmer 
was seated, embraced his leg; and clin^«i. 
ihg to him like a weak tendril round a 
sturdy oak ; begged him, as well as it was 
able, to go out no more. 

What a poor looking sickly thingii* ^ 
said my mistress. 

But he be a varry pratty one for all 
that,’* said the farmer. 

‘‘ It js naturLil for people to think well 
of their own.” 

“ Why e’es, but this’n be my own, an 
it*ben’t, (js one say, but somehow I 
loves it just the seame, for it ^la’ costemcA 
niony a liour’s soilow — ” 

My mistress liad.no iMimauity, but she 
had abundance of curiosity, a?id 
<juired whalfthe farmer meant. 

“ Why, madam,” safd he, turning tKc 
child’s face toward? us, as*he plated liim 
on his knee, and laid hfs little’ head upon_ 
his bosom ; “ if ye please to fook at J,hi\ 
poor .child’s featipres, ^ou may soon see 
wha is his feather^ if so be you’re ac- 
‘g 6 
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quainted with our squire at the great 
house over "the way there j his mother, 

c 

poor lass, was a very young creature, as 
was niece to his housekeeper ; and dear 
heart! I suppose she went to see her 
^i;^t, and went, and went, till as one may 
say, she canine to a |)ad end ; but still, 
poor ‘cratur, she wor soa modest she 
never could be brought to tell any thing 
about it, and as he never took no notice 
, of her, why she came to poverty and dis- 
grace, and all tltat without any help ot 
any kind ; but all th^ is no pjjrt of my 
fitOEy.” 

“ No ! why, what' is your story then ?" 

“ Why, you see, I Jtnew nought of all 
'tfiis, "Sll I^inowed was, that this child was 
nursed out by iny gates here, and they 
said as how its mother was a mantua 
maker in S — ; and that she was a go- 
fog in a^ddcline, and a$ I thought, may 
be ^could’nt pay for it, for whenever I 
weot to the door to sup my porridge pr 
my broth, there this poor little mopppt, 
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thof it coul4 hardly walk, it would come 
clinging about nie to get a drop, and 
after n1^ children too ; what ! th' varry 
youngest wad save a sup for it,, for they 
all saw it were pined, and it went to 
heart soa, I di^ln’t know what to do;^r 
you see I’ve five af my own, tind n^y wife 
were coming on, and she be at best a 
very sickly woman, an very willing to* 
work nboon her ^rength, soa I could’nt 
think a laying a fresh burden on her par- 
ticularly tlicn, f(|r she* wer more out*a 
i^pirits than I cv<\ knew her, and so it 
passed on for a long time, ahd this poor 
thing grew thinner and paler every day, 
till at last it plejfsed.God, wife jaut S. 
coming fro* church one Sunday, came to 
a sort of & understandiHg, .she said 
how, ‘ she parfitly longed to have this 

child, but how could she think a burthea- 

• • 

ing me ?’ O lard*! madam# hoCw bjy heart 
did jump ; I made noa^more bones oil itj 
buthoame 1 brings him, and.as it pleased 
God to take our little qpe, why we ha 



134 


TALES OF THE TRIORY. 


nursed him like a baby, an raised him 
up 'as it were from death’s door.” 

He looks little better, thai# death 
now,” said my mistress, that she might 
. damp the generous heart of the honest 
fartner ; but she said wrong, for the child, 
though delrcate, was' very pretty, and 
evidently so beloved by every one in the 
''house, that^it was delightful to witness 
it; “and I think you. .must allow Wil- 
liam, that farmer S n was as good as 

Elizabetli Allen ;'and I,7is wife, who w'as, 
indeed, a very ailing/volnan, at least as 
luimane and kind as, either ; because she 
knew the weight so young a child would 
incwitaldy lay updn iievself.” 

“ I will not,” said William, “ dispute 
th§ point, .^br you have awSkened my 
curiosity^ more than you are aware, 
though it is not, I trust, of the same 
nature witll that of your mistress — pray 
did you learn any more about this boy ?” 

“ Oh, yes! I lived, you know, within 
a, mile ; 1 saw him often after that, and 
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a very pretty child he f^rew ; his poor 
mother died a fpw months after this 
lime, - aifli h^s wicked father, who never 
did any thing for him, went abroad, and 
he, poor thing, as I heard since I came 
awa}', came to a, very bad end.” 

“ How ! was he killed ?” 

“ No, worse tiian that, poor thing, lie 
was stolen by gipsies.” 

“ Sloien, say yoy% what was his naine?” 

“ I thinji it was Charles, but am not 
certain.” ,, 

Bnt you knoV Vlie name of the gen- 
tleman, his father.” 

“ Oh, yes! it jvas Squire Canieril, of 
Brook- Grove.” 

“ It is all quite, quite plain, that very 
child is the* Charley whom »you havg 
been teaching to paint the plates.” 

“ Indeed ! but I tlo not doubt it, for- 
,ever since I first sdw that boy, d* fancied 
I liad seen him before, but never codld 

• m 

recollect where ; how happy will it make 
the good farmer, whom I fejoice to say, 
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is now a richer man than he was then, 
to learn that his poor pet is neither mur- 
dered -nor brouglit up to the gallows, as 
Ije too often foretold he was/* 

William gave a sigh to the recollection 
Charley’s early likelihood of fulfilling 
the ^armei^s prediction, but he was silent 
on the subject, even to Betsy, for he 
was fully convinced that the cares of 
Elizabeth on this head had been finally 
successful, and that Charley *.was at this 
Hime not only genemlJy well disposed, 
but deeply embuedrwith a thorough de- 
testation Of all ba4 practices, and a just 
dread of his former habits, wliich ren- 
darad hjm even nfore' than commonly 
observant over his own heart and his 
conduct. 



TALES OF THE, PBIORY. 


1S7 


CHAP. X.. 


The end of that man ie peace. 


PaOVEftBB. 


When the circumstances of Charley’s 
birth were talked over at the cottage, 
the poor boy displayed much sensibility 
and gratitude to l^s early preserver, and 
with great celerilj^set about writing a 
letter to the worthy^ man, tcv whonP htf 
had unconsciously owed so many obli- 
gations. It is probable that a little pr ide 
of birth, notwithstanding the actual dis- 
grace of it,* might have paingled in his- 
sensations, if it had nol been suppressed 
by the reiterated o^inions’of the’ friends 
around him, on the conduct of father,, 
who, so far from speaking of him with 
tenderness as a man of *far suf)erior rank 
to their own, with great justice ren- 
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tiered that circumstance the basis of their 
accusation, and hesitated not to pro- 
nounce that man a sinner of the deepest 
die, who could desert the creature he had 
betrayed, and leave his helpless offspring 
'literally to perish, as mpst probably )iis 
motijer had done, fill’ want of common 
necessaries. All the errors of which 
Charley had, or was ever likely to have 
committed, were placed at MS door, 
(where justice itself might indeed lay 
them,) and over a fatjfter so stained with 
sin, so marked witlwrhe finger of scorn 
*by those oh whose judgment he naturally 
relied, it was impossible to exult even 
.ud iei^ arrayed in .the* trappings of that 
splendor, on which the poor are too apt 
•tQ look with eiivy, and approach with 
delight. 

It will he readily coheeived that the 
■good fahnpr heard not only with plea- 
‘snre, from one whom he had lost so long, 
but thit he also still desired to forward 
his welfare, and prewed upon him the 
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necessity of improving his education, foi* 
wliich he kindly oflfeied to pay, and pre- 
mised that hy-and-bye lie would treat 
him with .a journey to his old home, pro- 
vided he had a good account of him from 
his.present masters. There appearfed iii 
the honest man’s lelter some •suspicions 
as to the principles the boy must neces- 
sarily have imbibed from the company he 
had kept ; and sotflfe mysterious allusions 
as to that whic^Ae might yet be called 
to keep, on neitnKr of which subjects 
William in* reading She letter chose to 
dilate. His humanity would hot allow 
him to pain the boy by the former, and 
his good sense taugHt him to consid££«it> 
(ittei'ly improbable that a father who shut 
his ears to tSe first pleadings of nature,, 
who in the vile selfishness of his soul, 
abandoned even the yojing aijd lovely 
creature, whose only fault «appeaVed to 

be submission to his will, and affectidn 

• # 

for his person, w'ouid ever return to the 
common feelings of nature qnd humanity. 
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SO far as , to provide for las ill-fated 
dl&pring. 

“ Mind your business, ’mprove your- 
selfi and you’ll be a man without any 
body’s help,” was the constant language 
of William to Charles j Rnd as he furnish- 
ed .^n example and a proof of the 
•trutli of his assertion, the timid boy, who 
was ever too much inclined to lean on 
some person, or indulge some hope which 
militated against his wh independence, 
became at length coi'tscious of the possi- 
bility of standing d’om, and even of the 
power of helping ,thpse whom he loved. 
The inclination to do this he never want- 
<Qih_for even the barbarity under which, 
he had suffered had never hardened his 
^heart; he was a reed easily bent, and 
happy was it for him that in the most 
critical period of his life he fell into 
hands' ciipable of moulding him to vir- 
tue ; happily William possessed over him 
an influence as unbounded as it was be- 
neflcial and .which prevented him from 
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becoming a great enthusiast in reli- 
gion even at this »earl y age ; for Huna- 
piiries and his associates, rejoicing over 
his redenpption from the gross sins taught 
by his vagrant mother, were ever on 
tiie watch to possess his mind with 
some wild conception to which^hej 
gave the name of inspiration ; and to 
which even Betty, witli her far superior 
understanding, might have tacitly sub- 
mitted from nbt habit of doing so, to 
those whom she wemed her superiors ill 
divine light. lt\s a fact which will 
not be disputed Ijy those who are well 
acquainted with the power exercised 
by the Methodist* pr.e^cheis^and^iass 
leaders, that their influence is not less 
than that ^practised b^ the tChurch pi 
Rome ; how far this may, or may not 
be beneficial, is a question not no’i 
under examination. 

Nearly two years passed after thtf af 
rival of Betsy in, progressive improve 
ment at the manufactory, without anj 
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thing remarkable occurring. During 
this time the quiet industry and careful 
neatness of this good girl, had enabled 
her to prove a useful instructress to seve- 
ral young people, whose talents proved 
'eventually superior to her own ; and she 
was ^ this 'period, enabled to return as 
she had ever wished to do, to her indul- 
gent mistress, at the same time that her 
brother, who had neaiiily closed ins ap- 
prenticeship, was consit^’i'ably.-advanccd 
in his situation ; and ^i&s promised that 
on its expiration he Vould be established 
is an oveNlooker qpd^ instructor of his 
fellow-workmen, and that his place 
WQu)l^ be rendere'd lucrative as well as 
respectable. 

William ^ould have been happy if 
this time had already commenced, for 
like other iipproviug young men he had 
found his. sexpences of late in suitable 
clothes and books requisite for the pro- 
inoticm of bis knowledge in his business, 
consume the greatest part of his extra 
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uuniings, a good deal of which had of late 
been in a measure kept bacli by Hum* 
j)i (lies, who seemed to dread the time 
when his controul over him would end, 
and to be jealous of every lielp that was 
given him. Poor Joseph was again un- 
able to work, and there was»ever^ap- 
pearance of lingering disease about him 
which would eventually prove fatal ; 
and it was evident J,hat although Betty’s 
cheerfulnei^ aTWt never failed, 

yet her pow'ers \f providing for his 
wants must do so; hfcause he was per- 
petually calling upon^ her for attentirhis 
which precluded .all other labour. 

There were now', however, i^iiy 
helping hands ; for Mary had become so 
useful a scfvaut that her w§ges were 
more than doubled. Betsy insisted on 
being considered one’ of the ‘famify, and 
her labours in nie ra*anyfaqtoi*y had 
made her rich, and Charles appeared-to 
gain a stimulant to exertion .such as he 
had never found before. The heart of 
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Betty was not less supported through 
her long trial by tl]^eir kindness, than 
her little household by th^ir assistance, 
but still she was a great sufferer in 
points where they coidd not relieve her ; 
and at length she became evidently so 
worn down by the task, that Mary 
determined to share with her the me- 
lancholy employment of nursing her 
father. 

Betty, with her usu^.-g'ood. sense and 
-considerate kindness, f pposed this deter- 
mination, alledging /^thte power of pio- 
cuMng assistance without depriving her 
daughter of an excellent place and her 
good mistress off a servant, whose con- 
duct and activity Avas now in a humble 
degree rewarding that benevolence, 
which had heretofore nourished and 
instructed, her for ‘that very purpose. 
William .agrepd with his mother, and an 
'old woman was procured in tlie ne%h- 
bourhood, who although unable for 
other work, yet greatly alleviated poor 
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Jobeph^s sufferings by unremitting watch- 
fulness and that patience his unhappy 
temper, now irritated by perpetual 
jKiin, required from an attendant. 

Betty iuid, for the last year or two, 
attended regularly at her own parish 
cluucli, but she had not theiefore^br- 
sakcn the meeting, where she always 
went in the evening, provided Joseph’s 
situatioi> permitted* it ; for Betty had 
never allov^^edT^'self, like Susan, to 
>u.ppose that an \ctual'duty could be 
evaded in order lo^fu’ocure a pleasure 
or advantage to hersplf, because that 
advantage might ,be deemed an act of 
worship. With some^of .Her own peo.pJ% 
as she ever considered them, she was 
condemned ds a sort of* schismatic,, 
but the wiser and better, ^ though the 
most inconsiderable in point of .number, 
continued to treat’ her as ^the^* ought, 
and to visit and console her and her 
afflicted partner, as much as lay in 
their power. 

VOL. IV. 


H 
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Many a simple but pious prayer was 
breathed round the b^d of Joseph, who 
fervently united in every petition, and 
even appeared to receive from such 
exercise a new portion of faith and 
})atience ; till by degrees every jarring 
element iirhis comiiosition began to sub- 
side, and the weaker he became, the 
more he was resigned. Mary had fre- 
(juently wished her .master, whom she 
loved and revered exj5(i,/calngly, lo visit 
her dying, -^iartnt ; lind when at tl\is 
wv5riod she desired/he Mould have •Uie 
goodness* to call, Jie^did not hesitate to 
do so, althovigh under the ])crsuasioii 
tfeol his, visit \\oultl be little agreeable 
to its object. 

. But Mr. •Greville was received bv 
• * 

Joseph M'ith a M'armth of gratitude, 
which assured him that the poor man 
felt af iiasti as a father ; and when on 
further conversation he heard him* con- 
fes.s, M'itli* the utmost candour, that he 
iiad all his life long indulged a temper 
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which he was now convinced was far from 
that spirit under whose influence lie had 
proicssed to 'act, the pastor was con- 
vinced, not only of his sincerity, but 
tliat his judgment w'as, thougli late, yet - 
truly enlightened, and he wished that 
his \ isits in person had commenced 'St an 
earlier period. Fi'oin this time they 
were frequent, and attended with com- 
tbi t to both „^)ai’ties, w'hile the plain 
and yet Irequent. ' aflecjing discourses 
of the minister, deeply impressed on the 
few who heard them, wei’e spread Iiy 
them tlirough a wide* circle of serious 
\isitants, and tende^, iq a surprising 
manner, to bring back the stray*flock of' 
Mr. Greville,,aud knit those who were 
already restored in a bond of afiection’ 
to him and to each • other; whicSi has 
never since been biy)ken. • 

• Joseph’s departure was peaceful, and 
so far happy ; but ^it waS unma'rked by 
the language of either triumph or de- 
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spondency (from which he was entirely 
free) j of' course it afforded no peculiar 
triumph for the sect to which he had be- 
longed ; yet it was perfectly satisfactor} 
^to all who had attended his sick bed, and 
they silently returned to that communion 
ffon«-,.whic'li they had departed, in the 
Iiope of enjoying like comfort in tlie houi 
of their departure. 

The old woman di’d not leave Betty 
until the night of poo^.joseph’s funeral, 
when Mrs. Greville, (well aware l\ow try- 
ing is that melancfioly stillness, which 
succeeds the distressing anxiety, which, 
though it wounds, yet occupies the mind,) 
hiafr kindly promised that Mary should 
come dowm and sleep with he’'. Unfor- 
tunately, it happened that William, whose 
attentions during the whole of this trying 
time had been as unremitting as might be 
expected 'from his character, and v^om' 
the dying mans- had blessed a thousand 
times as his son and Tiis supporter, was 
detained by Mr. Gseville ; so that he 
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voiild neither accompany his mother and 
Mary, nor see th§ poor woman home, 
which was alsp his intention. After wait- 
ing for him some time, she set out in the 
dark, and, in her impatience to reach her 
iiome, stumbled near its entrance, and, 
slipping down the Steps •which ledjo it, 
fell with such violence, that she was taken 
up by the people who shared her dwell- 
ing, bleeding, brujsed, and almost life- 
less. 

'When poor BelNy learhed, on the fol- 
lowing morning, ’ th« accident of her 
humble friend, ibrgetful of all*her past 
fatigue, she hastened to her bed-side, and 
took upon herself tlfe offices of^a nusso, 
as well as those of a consoler. It w’as 
but too evidefit that the duties of the for-. 

mer would not be long called for, and 

• • • 

that the latter were unec|ual, ir> any de- 
j^ree, to allay the uncontjpIIabW grief' 
whidli affected the unhappy patient, arid 
wliich her personal sufferings^ however 
great, could not account for. 

" H S 
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“ But, Sarali, tell me why you cry so : 
it cannot bfe your pain, surely ?” 

“ Oh, no, nol it is all for poor Frank, 
my grandson Frank ; he has no relation 
in the wide vJ^orld but me. I was afeard 
lie would have come home last night ; and 
it was that put me i>. such a hurry. But 
now, when he comes, what a sight will il 
be I'or liiin to see.” 

“ Yes, but young^ people get over 
tilings. Don’t fret so.^- • , 

“ He cannot* get oy^r it j he is a poor, 
Janie, helpless creatyfe,* that ci}nuot mrdn- 
taln hinwelf. Oh^ Betty! Betty! you 
liavc no notion of niy misery ; for 1 
know, when I*am ‘gone, he must go to 
the woi^house : and there he will be 
knocked .abqut by every ‘body. God 
lielp him ! he cannot w'ork, he have had 
no lafnin ; for it has been with great 
trouble . I have reareil him at all ; andj 
poor thing, he be so plain, nobod^will 
love him. . Besides, he be so cross and 
waspish, fretting continually, as it were. 
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because he ben’t like other folks ; that, 
altogether, nobotl^j can love liim, barring 
it was a poor,grandmother like me/’ 

God will raise him friends,” said 
Betty. 

deep groan of unbelief was all the 
poor w^oman’s ansvfcr ; and m every iiH 
terval of' pain, she continued to lament 
this unha{)py being in terms that bespoke 
compassion, yet fj^rbade the hope ol’ ob- 
taining ik said, “ That when a 

child, he had th^misfoftune to fall from 
tile mastol'a vessai and break his back- 
bone and his leg,^ by which fcis growtff 
and health wei;e so much injured, that, 
although in his sevtjntcCnth year, hjg 
only the usual height of a boy at ten j 
that the siiflill-pox had left him blear-eyed 
and sadly scarred ; and that, although he 

had never manifested a wickjed, or eveu 

♦ • • 

mischievous disposition, t,lie ttaftness ot 
his^ replies, and even the acuteness of hiS 
feelings, made every one his enemy. 
And think, only think, bow such a poor 
H 4 
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thing will be used in a place where he 
has no one \o stand up for him ; no one 
to care whetlier lie lives or dies ; no one 
to remember, as I do, that his poor mO' 
ther was as sweet a lass as ever was seen, 
^and his father a brave sailor, that died, 
Jightjng for his king and country ’ t)h., 

Betty ! if he was like your boys, I could 
leave him with an easy heart : sucli lads 
as they will make friends e\ ery where ; 
but wj/ poor Frank 

Betty^s heart beat ^nolcntly, and rose 
to her lips ; but she QlieCked herself^ aild 
uetbrmincd to see William belbre she 
ventured to entlirall hcrj^elf with a pro- 
mise she could scarcely fail to rejient. 
Her cogitations were interrupted by the 
object of theni, who, rushirig into the 
poor woman’s room, with all the violence 
his feeble limbs permitted, threw himself 
,upon the bed in an agony of sorrow^ that 
would not, could not be suppressed, dy- 
ing only, “ My granny, my granny 

Betty suffered this effusion of grief to 
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exhaust itself before she spoke, when she 
observed, ‘‘ That }>oor Sarah was bruised 
sadly, and had better not touch her.’* 
The boy left the bed ; but he regarded 
tlie admonisher with a severe look, and, 
w ithout deigning to speak to her, made 
a multitude of' ea^cr enquiites of his^ 
grandmother, liow she came by her 
injuries;” to wliich the poor exhausted 
and allhcted woni^n was unable to re- 
])ly, and t^hicli^at length, he permitted 
r»ctty to answer ; but wfienex er she en- 
deavoured* to give hftn any personal com- 
tbit, he rejilicd, fliyrlislily, ^ Ahe, its 
fine talking! If sJie should die, can I die 
1 00 ? Answ er me thSt 

In tlie ('oiirsc of tlic niglit, during 
wliich lie nfver leil the si(*k woman for 

a moment, Bettv satisfied herself in tw’o 

* • • • 

points of great momeiit : “ ^1 his poor 
^orcaturc,” said she, “ is c^paUle’of the 
strongest aftection, and, he is jio fool.”* 
Her lieart seeined*to hover over him to 
«io him good, to soften th^severity of his, 
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suflerings, to Immunise his manners ; 
Imt, like tire patriarch's dove, it was re- 
pelled to its own home, unable to find 
even a momentary resting place. 

When the apothecary, for whom Betty 
had sent, made liis appearance, the poor 
!K>y witheVew, and slie then learnt, witli 
sincci'e sorrow, that such was the vio- 
lence of the fever, it was not likely that 
the patient would live.many days ; and as 
this was mentioned will; little regard to 
the feelings of the ^^atient, her grief 
for the boy broke„ oiit into, a violent 
paroxysm ; which the medical man con- 
sidered as the beginning of delirium. It 
had never occiiiTed- to Betty to witness 
this stateof disease, and her spirits, weak- 
ened by Jong exertion, shrunk lioni it 
with equal sympathy and terror. One 
momeht she prayed for help to God, the 
imxt she* besought the sufferer to com- 
pose herself; and at length, with fafilter- 
ing accents, promised, “ that so far as it 
lay in her poNver, she wo|4^;^|iiake up lier 
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utlcleil, uiulcr tlic encouragement given 
by W illiani’s ileclaratioir, “ that siie 
should not, in any case, j)art with him ; 
and this promise was repeated by them 
botii to tlic grateful Frahk, who testified, 
as far as lie was able, the consolation 
*their goodness bestowed. 

William was indeed, by thffi means, 
rendered somewhat more easy as to his 
motlier’s i)o\ver, of supporting the crip- 
ple, fbr^ FruiIv was well known in his 
own parish, wliich was tiot that of Jus 
.benefactors, anc^ the aversion he liad 
pretty generally inspired, r(yidercc^tl*n> 
willing to dispose of him ; but in a short* 
time, when, from kn«wing poor Betty’s 
character arul Wilirara’s alSo, they be- 
came persuaded that he would not be re- 
turned to their jurisdiction, even if* the 
pittance granted for his Support was with;;. 
ilra\i^n, with the usUal policy, of village 
dverseers, his presence *n the workhojise 
was demanded, anef, in _ Sonsequence, 
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Betty was reduced to abide the conse^ 
quence of her^adoption. 

It will be readily conceived, that the 
trials of this benevolent woman, Avith the 
unhappy object of her care, lar exceeded 
aity she had hitlierto experienced in lier 
jnatcrnal cares ; for, allhougli she soon 
perceived that Frank lelt for her all the 
love, and much more gratitude than he 
liad entertained for his grandmother, yet 
lie was also given to treat ker with as 
little ceremony ; and his ill-humour, his 
ailments, and his wants, formed succes- 
^iv? trials through many a wearisome day, 
in which her pity was painfully excited, 
her temper severely tried, and her healtii 
sensibly affected. These trials she telt 
tlie harder, because she was nouv so situ- 
ated as to have enjoyed comparative 
^ comfort, for William lutd engaged to jiay 
her rent, ..Charles frequently made her 
littje ))resents of 'Tea, and her own earn- 
ings were eqfial to Kerw’antSe 
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Happily for Elizabctli, she ever looked 
on the best side of her silifation. The 
more she siit][ere(l, from Frank’s unhappy 
disposition or sickly frame, the more she 
eoiisohnl lierself with tlie belief that she 
h(.‘lj)ini 5 him, or improving her own 
; and as she •perceived# that, 

<'voi untoward he might be, yet there 
V an improvement, even in his maii- 
nc rs. which was woticed bv all who sa\v 
dim only 4 )ccTisional)y, and she was lier* 
s( If' certain that his health was much 
h«ntcr, slu3 Ibunfl ctnsolation in the cir- 
‘ {jmslancc which, ^if Jt did no^repaylief 
'^nflerings, yet sgftencd them. Her hap- 
liours were tlft)se ^vliich she could 
nford to teach Frank to react j for the 
avidity witliP winch he seized instruction, 
and the (piickness with which he imbibed 
the little knowledge she coidd bestow,^ 
a{)pearcd to lier almost’ miracwlotis ; and, 
when, alter a time, he became ablo te 
read to her, and 4:o feast cij the books 
: he could bq^^o^v for him, his bad temper 
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and his complaints nearly vanished toge- 
tli^r ; and the unhappy being, conscious 
that his iniud, at least, bore some parity 
witli those of his fellow men, seemed to 
step into a new existence, and become 
aware of the obligations it imposed, and 
Jblie aflections it exercised. 

William now closed his minority, and 
with thankfulness accepted the regular 
servitude ottered by hk; masters ; ‘but he 
could not quit the roof which had now 
sheltered him so many years, and in 
which he had witnessed such important, 
and" of latJ such happy ciianges, without 
being much atlectcd. This change was 
not, however, pr'essed upon him, for Mr. 
Thorncliflc desired him to remain so long 
as it suited him, and he avstiled himself’ 
of the invitation, not less to suit his con- 
venience than to effect one of the best 
purposes of his heart, and which he ful- 
illltd not only as a generous impulse but 
a religious obligation, which marked his 
own gratitude to that heavenly hand 
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vvhich had led him from an ivdancy ol* 
wretchedness to a manhood of respect- 
ability and indej)endcncc. 

At a \illa‘;e, about two miles distant 
i'roin liCUy’s cottage, bift on the o})po- 
siie side of it to the village in which 
?dr. Thornclide Resided, tl^ere was an 
excellent seljoolinaster, under wlfose in- 
structions W’iiliam determined to place 
poor A'h'iiwk for ^nc whole year; fully 
j)crsaade^l, tliat at his age, and with his 
evident eagerness lor loarning, he would 
gain siK^h kncfvvlt^lge as might enable 
him to earn in's bread, eith^’ as afi iA- 
ierior clerk in^tlie manufactory, or an 
assistant in a schooi. The grateful youth 
had long wished to remove Betty to the 
place wlicBc lie resided, tjiat he might be 
enabled either to board with her, or* in 
sonic way [)ay her* those personal atten- 
tions wliicli his *engagementii at* the niif 
nu factory, (and, pe^'haps, at the parson- 
age,) rendered iL next to impossible he 
could pe^ibrm. But like the mother he 
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Joved, his heart knew no selfish pleasures, 
and his self-imposed duties rose para- 
mount to his desires with ,the greater 
elasticity, from the consciousness that, 
although Elizabeth had no enjoyment in 
existence to be compared with his society, 
yet she woidd greatly 'prefer this scheme 
of benefiting the object of her daily 
solicitude and wearisome care. 

As it was not difficult even for "Frank 
to walk the necessary distance,, carrying 
Ihs provision for* the day with him, the 
schemewas immediately c'arried intoefiecl. 
A time had been, when the poor youth 
would have positively rejected it, from 
the horror he ‘ha*J entertained of being 
rendered tfie laughing-stock of the schoob 
' boys ; and the ^version which' lie seemed 
to have for all his species, especially of 
Jiis own sex and age.' The kindness of 
William and Charles had ameliorated his 
Ibelings towards others, and the spark 
of' knowledge implanted by Betty, had 
awakened a sense of power, which in- 
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spired him with courage to pursue it, and 
with such sensa^'ons he accepted t'he 
oflered hoon.with thankful joy. 

Frank,’s improvement kept pace with 
the wishes, and exceeded the liopcs of 
his young benefactor, while his bodily 
strength increased Irom the itigiilarity o4’ 
his exercise and the cheerfulness of his 
mind; his voice, unlike his diminutive 
form, was manlvif clear, and sonorous, 
and he sf)on read with such propriety, 
that he was made the teacher of a class 
of Sunday scholars? where he attracted 
the attention of tltc sector, wUbse encoii- 
raging praise added new incitement to 
his perseverance, and .procured him in 
creased respect from the half- taught, and 
half subduetl spirits, of the young urchips 
who surrounded him. 

But, alas ! while this last, and most 
hopeless of Elizabeth’s boy? was thus 
rising above the complicated, trammels 
which had so lorfg enthralled him ; she 
was sinking, day Ijy day. into a state of 
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nervous debility, the efiect of exertion 
beyond lier strength ; .and licr habit of 
concealing petty disorders, and subduing 
natural complaints, lest they, should 
wound those who loved her, had operated 
so far, that although her illness had come 
(•n by very Slow degrees, it aj)])carcd to 
reach its acme suddenly, to those who 
did not see her fretpiently, and who were 
ready to raise heaven Vnd earth ni her 
behalb wdien their eyes were ftpened to 
h*er danger. Of all who had reason to 
love her, Mary appeared at this time 
most awakCned to a «euse of her virtues, 
and in the eyes of WilHain she gained 
aU .that excellence, in herselfi which she 
now extolled in her mother-in-law, and 
m^ny a long consultation lor the good of 
Elizabeth ensued, wjnch bound them 
■both not loss to her thap to each^other. 
But it ^^asf mother by the help of me- 
dicine, nof the .alarmed and anxious 
attendance 'of those \vho could only 
snatch occasionally their power of ad- 
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ministering aid, tliat the lingering dis- 
ease of* their maternal friend could he 
alleviated, thougli it might be soothed. 
Frank alone, proved in this trying period 
her most eflectual assistant, and from the 
improvement in his own spirits, he was 
led from the first 1:o believe# she \^ultf 
recover, and that hope snstaincci him 
through an aliliction which his sensibility 
rendered othcrwis>3 severe. 

Ever accustomed to tlawdle by the side 
of* his grandmother, all the little he had 
e\*er donCiprevioTisto his residence with 
Betty, had been ^co^king th«r dinner", 
that the poor wpinan might be kept at 
iier wheel. His gi^udrtiother liad beci^ 
a neat and notable housewife, and Frank 
could make^a basin of brath or gruel, as 
well as herself, and was as neat in all he 
did, so that his attentions to 4)001' Betty 
at tliat period of languisliment, ^ere not- 
less those of a daughter^than a^soii; tinTl 
the affectionate ’activity he evinced, 
proved that whatever had^been the prick- 
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iiiiess of the husk, a sweet l^crnel was 
within. Every morning he made the 
cottage tidy, and persuadeej his mother 
to take her breakfast before he departed, 
and every evening lie hastened home, 
with the speed of anxiety, to prepare her 
►SUpjK'r; tot read hei^ a chapter in tlie 
bible,^tcH her all that he iiad learned 
during the day, or sing one of her fa- 
vourite hymns, that it might dispose her 
to sleep. Not a cross or unpleasant word 
now passed his lips ; and in nourishing 
his Christian mother, e with tha^ bread of 
RW whicinthe word, of God, as read by 
liim, ever communicated to hc)\ he 
<cemed to imbibe th& same benefit him- 
selfi and to become humble, yet firm, 
meek, tractable and obedient \ yet cheer- 
fill, patient, and courageous. 

. Happy it, indeed, for Elizabeth, 
^hat ever slye had known this forlorn and 
desolate being, since no other oi her 
children could possibly have rendered 
the attentions she now received from him, 
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without SO kr injuring themselves tliat 
her grief for their loss would* have oveu- 
balanced her benefit from their presence j 
and it is certain no stranger could so 
effectually have smoothed the pillow of 
disease, and lightened the languor of 
retirement, as ohe t» whom slt^ had de-, 
voted herself as a parent. This y??ung 
man was also rendered ilie more valuable 
to her jit the pr^ent period, because 
both her othei* sons were for a time re- 
moved from the neighbourhood, as they 
conceived very unli^kily, though in a 
way that neither could resist. 

We have already said, that William 
had shown considerable* talent in the 
formation of earthenware, and Ss he im- 
proved this jcnowledge as much as he 
could, by procuring books with prints 
containing vases, urns, or other subjects 
of the same kind, his * masters avisely 
^^fforded him every means 'of improve- 
ment in their power It hkppeneH at this 
time that they were offered as an advan- 
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tageous purchase, a vein of clay in the 
North Riding of Yorkshire, and as William 
w as the best judge of its quality, of any 
person about the premises, and could in 
his road to the place where it lay, visit 
the seat of Castle Howard, which had 
datfly been enriched by a splendid col- 
lection of antique vases ; it was resolved 
that he should proceed upon a journey 
immediately, which .promised him the 
improvement he required, and the plea- 
sure he merited. 

As William was. tO’ ride his master's 
liorse, und appear in every respect 
equipped as an accredited traveller for 
a respectable house, some preparations 
were necessary j and whilst they were 
making, Charles received a letter from 
his first friend, the farmer, in which he 
pressed him to come to his house with- 
out a moment's delay, in such an earnest 
style, that “Mr. ThornclifFe, who knew 
the poor, boy's early obligations to him, 
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thought it right to allow him to go, and 
kindly furnished him with the* means. 

Leaving Wjlliara to pursue his jour- 
ney, we ^ shall follow Betty’s second 
rescued vagabond to the house of that 
friend, whose pity nourished and pro- 
tected him in the fitst stage •f bis an-, 
enviable existence. 
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The storm bejjins : poor wretch* 

That fori^y father’s fahlt art thus exposed 
loss and what may follow ! Weep I cannot^ 

But my heart bleeds for thee. 

Shakspeake. 

W^hen Charles arriveid at farmer S— — *& 
dwelling, he fpund himself in a more 
comfortable house ^thrn his early, or^ra- 
ii.er id^al recollections had depicted ; 
but he w'as received with such an air of 
questioning surprise, as to his identity, 
that he could not forbear feeling much 
embarrassment, especially as they all ap- 
‘pealed to his memory for circumstances 
over which it had no power} and al- 
though) he was really disposed to feel 
most gratefoUy the kindness he had ex- 
perienced, yet, because he could not 
t.'-ace the way iq which it was received, 

7 
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iittle credit was given to his good in- 
tentions. 

The farmer had dwelt so long on the 
memory, and regretted so sincerely the 
famished babe who had hung round his, 
neck and fed out of his cup, that he had 
forgotten that fcabtf must haye by this 
time approached manhood ; and hiS^od 
wife evidently entertained the same feel- 
ings. Their two .eldest sons had some 
pleasant recollections of a little boy whom 
they had been fond of, pnd whom they, 
now came ^ from thejr occupations in the 
neighbourhood to meet; bnj; as tlw 
younger children professed to have no 
remembrance of him. whatever, at length 
the same deficiency in "the stranger was 
allowed fo l^e natural ; and he was in a 
great measure restored to their good 
graces, especially as they allowed that his 
features^ were mofe like* the squije than 
■ ever ; and, in short, he waS in size, cqma. 
plexion, and evefy thihg, hil “ parfit 
moral.” 

r 8 
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As the farmer said this, he chuckled 
inwardly with some most happy conceit, 
which he thought too precious for com- 
munication to any human being save his 
wife ; and with her he held communi- 
cation only by intelligent looks, and the 
frequently repeated f nte/jection of, “ It’ll 
d<^vi“ I sees it’ll do.” 

To explain this to the reader : al- 
though Charles must still be in the daa'k, 
it is necessary to say; tliafc Mr. Canter il, 
after some years’ residence abroad, (dur- 
ing which he had, froqa the state of the 
;rpntinent at that time experienced in- 
conveniencies which had injured his 
health,) some otjier years spent principally 
in London, was now returned to his pa- 
ternal seat in the country for the benefit 
of his native air, as he was iar advanced 
in a consumption. 

Frc^ the time that the farmer bad 
learnt that Charles was alive, and living 
among honest folks, he had never failed 
to hop'5 that by some lucky turn he would 
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be thrown under the notice, and contract 
the compassion of the squife ; and his 
wife, who had a strong spice of the Ro- 
mantic in her disposition, (which is a turn 
more or'less to be found, perhaps, in all 
her sex, who are gifted with her genuinh 
hbmanity and iiappy ignorance of life,) 
ever encouraged the idea, and eTje.i3<pCT- 
suaded him to think he might be the 
mean^ of effecting it. Years had rolled 
on without, briilging this much-desired 
object ne'arer, when the week before, it 
sjruck the hongst^maoj that if Charles 
could be’brought before his father all 
once, as be rode duf in his- Bath chair in 
tlie park, the business^ would be done, 
and the cry of nature, or tjjie voice df’. 
^Dscience be heard in his bosom. 

“ He is a dying roaif, that’s for cer- 
tain,” said the farmery “ and he is a 
childless man, except for this’popr toy.” 

" That’s more than we can tell, Jphn^* 
said his wife. I have always heard 
him called a bad man; aiid^ey say. 
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every new sin Imrdens the heart. But, 
hpwever, v/e will do our best ; he cannot 
but prove a father "to such a boy as 
this.” 

The best Mrs. S conceived it in 

her power to do, was to dress Cliarles in 
the handspmest clothing’ her house af- 
tbrSfed; and to comb again and again his 
hair, which was very luxuriant, in such a 
way over his forehead, as she remembered 
to have seen in a picture of the squire in 
Brook Grove. That done, she desired 
him to accompany her -master, “ who 
going to show him the park, where 
somebody lived, that \vas something to 
liim.” 

Charles tioloureS highly; and he would 
have enquired about this somebo’dy, but 
a 'Sense of bitter shame, of degradation, 
which in his case is so unhappily trans- 
ferred from the guilty to the inftocent, 
fprbade his utterance of a single word ; 
and he silently fblFowed the farmer, whose 
irregular' "^teps varied from the firm stride 
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of a warrior eager for combaf, to those of 
feeble decrej^itucle* and lingering inde- 
cision. 

The honest man, who now stepped for-, 
ward, as he thought, to vindicate the 
rights of injured* inrfocence ai^ humani- 
ty, at the outset felt himself poweffurniT 
reason, and almost eloquent in speech ; 
“ because for why, he had the right 
side.” But iV was in vain he repeated 
this to himself a hundred rimes together, 
with the re-assuriiig sentences,. “ Ben’t 1 
a true born Englishman, true t(i 'church 
an king; none o' y^ur Jacobins an’ 
Athaises. Besides, Lowas nothin to no- 
body, barring my rent ; and thaf'll come 
wheb rentiday comes ; and ’Squire Can- 
teril’s no landlord o’ mine.” All these 
invigorating circumstances were barely 
sufficient to give the necessary ,cq;«age 
for addi essing a man of superior rank and 
elegant manners. §ach il the effect ot 
habit, and even of good sense, in n^rsons 
conscious of deficient education, ' 

1 5 
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Fortunately for ti»,e farmer’s scheme,, 
the invalid was already in the grounds ; 
and as the park which surrounded his 
mansion was 'iree to foot passengers, the 
appearance of two persons in the path 
excited no attention; ; and Charles, for a 
lUftig- space, was enabled to look on the 
person, who, although said to be bis fa- 
ther, his heart neither dared nor even de- 
sired to claim as kindred. To his sur- 
prise, Mr. Canteril appeared a person 
nearly sixty years of pge, but still very 
-handsome, as his features were fine, and 
his complexion tiiigfed with the hectic 
bloom incident to his disease. He was 
much wr,apped up, held a cambric hand- 
kerchief to his mouth, and was slcwly 
•drawn by one servant, whilst another at- 
tendied at his side, with medicines and 

restoratives, , , 

It was evident that the sands of life 
were running Jow, and that the closing 
hour of such a fragile being might be 
precipitated by an affecting appeal, or 
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all unexpected incident ; .the farmer’s 
pity for a man so (situated, operated still 
more strongly on his conduct than his 
own previous fears had (done ; and he 
felt that after all, his admirable plans aifd 
his fine-conneAspepches must drop to the 
ground. But such was his agltati(ip>ih«t 
at the very moment he determined to 
withdraw, he was in fact standing bolt 
upright befc^re tfiie chair, with the air of 
one who’had important business with its 
inhabitant. 

Mr. C&nteril, by a motion, .which jjas 
understood by his attendant (with whom 
his disorder had taught him to converse 
by signs), signified his pleasu|'e to sto{%. 
asid at the same moment the servant told, 

S r thit “ if he had amy thing to say, 

liis Honour would hear him ; but he must 
use as few wordg as possible. 

The &rmer and his pro^eg^ alike stood 
bareheaded at. this momant ; m>d Charles, 
though a little Behind, was in the 
view of the invalid, bis ^ear ^mplexioo 

I 6 * 
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varying every moment from pearly white- 
)iess to glowing red. < His eyos were 
downcast, and their long lashes were 
moistened with tears. No doubtwas en- 
tertained by the invalid that he was a 
petitioner V of some kind, though his ap- 
in' other respects was very un- 
like one ; he was, however, determined to 
relieve him, for his features were in his 
eyes particularly prepossessing. He look- 
ed to the farmer, who had twice stoutly 
hemmed for explanation. 

Why,. Sir — your Honour — all 1 
have to say be this — » tliere he stands, and 
there you sits; and barring that he be 
v.ell, and you be sick, that he be young 
and you be oldish (no offence I hop©*) 
why every body must see you be, as it 
were, the seame person.^' 

The cheek of the invalid flushed with 
a* deeper* dj^e, and his pulse trebled its 
feverish flutteringc, but he answered only 
by directing ‘a glance (now but half itn- 
derstood)^A his attendant, who, probably 
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to ‘satisfy his own curiosity^ desired the 
farmer to “ say all he had to say plainly 
and quickly." 

“ Why so I wull,” repked he tartly ; 
“ but I was a little flamagusted with seeing 
his Honour soa* bad, and besides didn’t 
think it quite a proper subject1;o spgalr oTi 
before sarvants ; but, however, what I 
means is this, this youth is poor Nancy 
Walker’s sop, l«s Honour remembers 
Nancy, aiid has a pretty good guess who 
was his feather ; — aye, Sir ! off you set to 
those for6ign parts, and took .no no tjce 
of she, poor fatheriess and motherless 
creature as she Was.’* 

Mr. CaiJteril sunk bac^ in his^chair, antJ , 
extended his handkerchief over his face ; 
the farmed had too much delicacy to 
watch the effect of. his own words, but 
lie continued to $peak, .as if in soliloquy 
absorbed in his distressing,sul^ecl. 

“ She was nothing to»me, I never seed 
her but once, when 1 took thi!} popr child, 
then a little half-starved, crejj^re, oveji 
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on a market-day, just to give her a bit'of 
comfort, but I saw it was all over ; she 
seemed much like your Honour, bating 
she had none g’ your comforts : her aunt 
^as in London, and that was her only 
relation, and the folks wliere she lodged 
wwcr jaary unkindly loike, so there she 
lay ; woife went to see her wi’ some 
little matters, but God knows it were 
little we had to give ; byt, however, 
she’s gone, and she has met more mercy 
in heaven, than she found on earth j — 
ppgr Nancy! her last blessing rings in 
my earsyef, — and hen poor thin clammy 
hand, I seem to feel it just now.” 

Faltering and disjointedly the poor man 
spoke, for his memory by deg'^ees r^e- 
stpred to him ao perfect a view of the 
distressing scene he had then witnessed, 
tlukt his feelings completely overcame 
him, and he sobbed aloud. Surprise, and 
in some measure, sympathy, (for hard is 
the heart which does not sympathise in 
the xude»'^ expression of genuine c<»n- 
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pftssion,) so fully seized upon both the 
attendants of Mr. Canteril, that they wbre 
some momehts ere they heard the urgent, 
though ‘feeble commands of their master, 
to take him instantly home, whither the 
Strangers migl'^ fojlow, if they chose. 

The farmer, conquering liis 
slowly followed, and Charles afflicted, 
fearful, and inwardly wishing himself at 
home agaiq, reluctantly accompanied 
him. 

Hour after hour passhd unmarked, sai^e 
by the • trampling of feet in passing 
backward and fOTvmrd to the* sick man*& 
chamber, and the shaking of heads and 
significant looks of the servants, as they 
•pased each other. At length tire confi; 
dential attendant, whom they had s§en 
in the park, desired Charies to accom- 
pany him to th§ breakfast-parlour, where 
Lady Mornington wished to s^eak witli 
him,— -the sister of hi^ master. 

The very ided of speaking to a grand 
titled lady, subdued ,the ^tie spirUs 



184 


TALES OF THE PRIORY. 


Charles retained ; and, on entering the 
room, her Ladyship, who had predeter- 
mined to find him an impudent impostor, 
was compelled Co see that he was’ an un- 
willing and artless intruder ; — compelled 
too, to perceive, he w?s Restrict, though 
unpolished resemblance, in every feature, 
to the youthful portrait which now hung 
before her, and not a little like her own 
son, for whose sake she was most anxious 
to discard him. 

“ Pray who are you ? where do you 
co^e from,? by what authority did you 
dare to insult Mr. Caifte?il this morning ? 

I should not wonder if yofi had been the' 
cause of his^death.”. 

To these questions, utteied in the=' 
most imperative “tone, the poor boy felt 
unequal to make any reply j and, though 
he looked up to the lady’s face, as if he 
were about Co (,lo it, no sound left his 
lips". That Jook, however, so effectually 
proved at, once his inability to contend, 
and his riglK; to be heard, that her lady- 
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shjp in a softened tone observed, “ Per- 
haps you had rather have'your fricHd 
witli you ?” 

“ A great deal, Madam,” answered 
Charles, in a voice whicli fell familiarly 
on the lady’s ear, and almost touched 
her heart. 

When tlie farmer arived, the question 
ofi “ What is this youth ? and where has 
hebcefi all his lif»?” was put in a softer 
tone. 

“ Why, madam, Iguese^oKkuows who 
bohis real,parentt} ; «all 1 knows is, that he 
was nursed, or rather^.v/art’Ci/, at*a cotta^ 
just below my l^iouse. I took him to 
scave his life, and my wife, God love her,^ 
nursed him to be as sweet a* bairn, as 
ever the *sutf shone on ; but, dear heart, 
on the very day we put him into breeches, 
he was stole away by a Gipsey^ or some 
kind of* a vagabond, and thqre.was he. 
taught the road to the gallflws ; — poorly 
fed, cloathed i’ rags^ and living, by thieving 
and begging for six long years,” * 
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This ms the dreadful part of Charles'S 
story, which he had such a horror of 
being revealed, that* no compensation 
could in his mind arise to him from ex- 
planation, adequate to the pain he had 
first foreseen, and now actually suffered 
all colour fled from bis ‘cheeks and lips, 
aTriist'swam before his eyes, and he in- 
voluntarily caught hold of a chair to keep 
him from sinking on the floor. 

The action necessarily attracted both 
parties to his situation, and the farmer 
eagerly cried, “ Cheer up, my lad, cheer 
be sure thy sins, when a bit of a child, 
will never lie at thy 0W7i door ; >— noa, 
noa, it lies where it should.” 

‘ “ But how came the boy here again ?” 

interrupted the lady. “ Why; madam, 
he has been all his life lucky : the rich 
'forsook him, but the poor took him up, 
and a couple, far below even my humble 
station, cured him of sickness, nourished 
him, and taught him how to earn his 
bread easily and honestly, and, in short. 
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made hirh what he is } he is al this time 
ap*prentice to a Mr. Thornclift'e, at — 
about seventy niiPes odi but I sent lor 
him, because I was determined to try 
if—” • 

” Try if you could kill ray brother ; — 
to your oflicioiftne^S tve are mdebted for 
all this trouble ; but of course yda have 
some end to answer in it, probably you 
wish for an addition to your farm, which, 
I understand, Ties contiguous to this 
estate ?” 

• • 

. “ I wants st(fh roared the 

f armer in a voice of thunder ; « 1 want'sd 
right, and proper* help to be given to an 
innocent child,* by* a guilty, unnatural 
parent ; — to my mind; the m%st despica* - 
blTest cratur that crawls above ground is, 
a thing that calls itself a gentleman, and 
yet leaves its own flesh and blood to creep 
up a ohimney-fl«e *, to tremble before 

* It was asserted in the House of Commons, tbnt^hc 
apprentices of chimney-sweepersVere genehdly found to 
he the natural children* of gentleinenf The stoi^ here 
related is true, as it is connected with the ff»4^er. 
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a overseer, crawl from door to door to 
beg, — or steal a crust. I say nothing 
of the sin of such a wretch (for on that 
God himself has pronounced), but the 
meanness, i\\& meajiness makes me mad ; 
my children were fed by my labour ; — 
their brea(? came lr6m fhe very bones 
anil marrow of their father^ — but were 
they not welcome ? Yes, if“ they had 
sucked his very blood ! — and soa was 
this poor child, lor it paid' me with its 
love, — it grew to my heart, and called 
me feather.” 

''■’Again' the farmer overcome by 
softer feelings, was silent, and the 
lady, while she > ung the bell, observed 
that, after all, \he boy was but a na- 
tural child.” 

• “ Varry true, varry true, but its varry 
unnatural for a lady to make that an 
excuse, if so be she have the heart of a 
■womaru 1 beg pardon, madam, but 
truth will out.” * 

“ Mft Canteril was left a widower very 
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early in life, and young women are so 
forward now-a-days, that ‘really these 
things will happen!” 

“ Ave, madam,” returned the farmer 
drily ; “ but it doesn’t look well for g 
fine gentleman, about forty, to encourage 
a poor, timid girl, under twe^y, in such 
Jm'ward ways ; who is to chdck su8h, and 
to w’arn them, if the ’squire of the parish, 
with all his larain and his experience 
doesn’t ? , 

“ But poor Nancy vyas not fbrwarci 
enough, for she* pseferi’ed working and 
pining herself to death, rather fjian sw'cm 
before a justice, to procure a pitiful pro- 
vision for her child j'soa.you may be easy, 
we have noa law on 6ur side^ and ’tis 
very plain, ^we shall have noa Justice.'’ 

So saying, the farmer seized on Charles** 
arm, and left the house without farther 
ceremony, but his words still yang in 
Lady Mornington’s ear, and in despite pf 
her endeavours, affected her much ; she, 
however, exerted herself to send a ser- 



ljK> TALES OF THE PRIORT. 

vant after the intruders, to say, “ that she 
desired the jJ'oung man would return to 
the place he came from.” 

" Tell your^ Leady from me, that my 
Iwuse is my castle, and I shall keep who 
I please in it ; ods bodikins ! if she goes 
on to make me mad with'^her orders, and 
her shim-shams, I shall be after raising 
the parish about her earsj we be bad 
enoiigb down here, bet tell hereto re- 
member she ben’t i Lunnoti, where fine 
folks have all their own way, we can tell 
’em our minds a bit down here, if we can 
d®' nought better.” 

This threat (conveyed in milder terms) 
had certainly an<effect upon Lady Morn- 
ington, though it is but justice to say, 
that even before its delivery, she had de- 
termined that Charles should be assisted, 
if he would leave the boisterous assertor 
of his rights, “ Who hhd really*^ shaken 
hermerves to atoms.” Those nerves were, 
however, fated to a severer trial, for 
during the whole night she was umfole to 
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quit the bed of her brother, whose every 
symptom gave indication of approaching 
death, and whose ilestless, wretched mind, 
could find no alleviation for its tortures, 
but in eager contrivances for the bene- 
fit of that neglected child, which he had 
left, as the oStridi quits her eerers. to 
perish in the desert. 

Mr. Canteril had been his whole life 
a dechledly selfis^ji character, but, elegant 
in his manners, ahd specious in his gene- 
ral deportment, he had often excited 
admiration, an^ sqfnetimes elicited affec- 
tion in Ihose who did not ^derstnnd 
him. He was fon<f of show, but yet a 
good manager, and.evep rigid economist, 
where bis own personal gratification did< 
dT>t calhfor the sacrifice of wealth ; and' 
for some years past, he bad been in the 
habit of accumulating much personal 
property. Under these cirdiunstances, 
he felt that his heir, vghom he really 
loved as far as he was t^apabldlrf loving 
any one, could not complain if he en- 
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deavoured by a noble legacy, to atone 
for past sufferings and neglect, to the 
poor boy thus forced upon his notice ; 
but alas ! with the image of Charles came 
that of his mbther, to whon; no atone- 
ment could be made ; other children, and 

f 

other mothers mingled iu tl; i confusion 
that rooe up6n his brain, and flitted be- 
fore his dazzled sight, and the codicil he 
projected was deferred till to-morrow. 

To-morrow came, bdt with it little re- 
lief, although there was again an in- 
creased desire of beholding his son, ap- 
companied by an indefinable dread, for 
lie beheld only in his features, those traits 
which reminded^ him of the mother. 
Charles w^s accordingly sent for, and on 
his arrival, being addressed by the i'u- 
valid with that suasive condescension, 
ever so fascinating in those of superior' 
rank, he approached lus couch with « 
sensation to wjjich he had been hitherto 
a stranger ; but iu the very moment, when 
the heart- stricken parent, eagerly, for the 
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tirsj time, gazed upon him with a kindly 
look, and opened his lips trf assure him 
ol* protection,; the agitation of the in- 
terview overcame him, anc^ sinking back 
upon his pillow, with a hollow groan, he 
instantly ex[ ired. 


VOL. JV. 


K 
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CHA^R :^IL 


Ills approach, 

So oat of cii'cumstance, and sudden, tells us, 

*Tis not a visitation fram’d, but forced 

By need, and accidcf^t. Skaksttari . 

a 

The sight of death, awful and affecting, 
always to the youn^, was particularly so 
to Charhis, whose .nature was allied only 
to his weaker parent,, and shrunk from 
every trial w'hfch exacted fortitude, al- 
though lie was by no means deficient, in 
patience. At this moment, 'sensible that 
his presence had accelerated the long 
impending stroke, and rendered him, 
thereforei an object of dislike, it was 
U^twsihfor hint, to elude observation, and 
he retired to recover the shock, by 
looking for consolation to that heavenly 
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fatjier, under whose protection he had 
been taught to repose. 

His entrance into the house had been 
deemed Jiighly portentous to many of its 
inliabitants, and he liad been received 
with a show of^ reject by some, more 
according with his imagined ^pecjations, 
than his actual situation ; but he was suf- 
fered to depart las own way, unnoticed 
and disregarded. I On so soon returning 
to the farmer’s, the cause was quickly 
guessed, and various conjectures as to 
the probable events* of the day,, kept the 
family up long afttJr their usual*hour, the 
honest master still fondly clinging to his 
original prediction. Day after^day, howJ , 
ever parsed, and no other news was , 
learnt thart the arrival ‘of Sir Hensy 
Mornington, and that preparations were 
making for a magpihceqt funetal. 

When this ceremony had taken place,' 
the farmer consented tl»at poor “Cftarlls 
should return to that humble home, and 
tliose pursuits to which* he .had been* 

K 2 
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accustomed,, and which he had been 
many days extremely anxious to resume} 
but just as he was setting out, he was 
summoned to'che presence of the baronet, 
t^'anous accounts of Charles’s interview 
and relationship with his late uncle, each 
“ graced '^Ith decent wonders,” had 
already reached the ears of the young 
gentleman, and he determined oti seeing 
the subject of them,' and judging for 
himself, so far previously acknowledging 
Charles’s claim's, as^ tq accompany the 
SKnunons bya handsome suit of inouning. 

Sir Henry was t'he' eldest dhild, and 
onl\ son of a man of fdshion, who lived 
fast and, died early, leaving his son a 
nominal estate, and his daughters ‘-no 
subsistence, save from their mother’s 
jointure ; he was now twenty-two, of a 
lively temper, but kind heart, and the 
i^ble inheritance to which he had just 
ndw"^ succeeded, very naturally inclined 
him to be generous. His mother, satis- 
fied with her share of her brother’s per- 
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sonals, was also in good humour ; but slie 
had been so long accustomed to csye 
Irom necessity, that slie could not all at 

once accustom herself to affluence, and 

• • 

she continued to sound the necessity of 
being guarded in her son’s ear, till the 
poor boy was u^ered into tl^ room. 

When Charles entered, he was mStioned 
to, to take a seat at some distance, bj' 
which-^eans he was fully reflected in a 
large mirrof, opposite to which. Sir 
Henry, his eldest sistgr, and mother 
were sittipg. Bfe iooked well, and even 
genteel in black, api^ after surveying him 
for a few momepts, the young baronet 
exclaimed, “ upon 'my* life, if he wer^ 
properly drilled ; I mean edutated and 
dressed, Sy:. he would^ be a perfect ' 
Adonis! of all things in the world *1 
should like to bring Tiim out.”, 

“ My* dear Hehry,” cried tjie •mother, 
in alarm, glancing at her^dhughtprJ^,JJd^ 
thing is utterly impossible. He has been 
(added she whispering) a vagabond, a 
K S 
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stroller, a thief, a common beggar, ^nd 
now works in a pottery j and he is so 
like you, like all of us, it never would 
do.” , 

, Sir Henry bit his lips with a mortified 
air, but by another glance towards bis 
sister, appc 7 red to acknowledge that his 
mother was right. The mother and sister 
left the room, and he then addressed the 
young. man, desiring, “to know if the 
line of life he now pursued \7as agree- 
able tO" his inclination, or if there was 
any other^in which he could be rendered 
happier 

“ Not any,” said Charles, “ though I 
rhould certainly be thankful for better 
instructions in drawing, which my I^pe 
of work requires. 1 shall- always be 
happy if I live with William and my 
mother.” 

• * » 

" Your -mother ! I thought she was 
dCaiLBli- 

“ Yes, Sir, the mother who gave me 
birth ; but I mean the mother who took 
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me when I was lost ; who nursed me 

when I was almost killed : who fed me 

* • 

by her own labour,* and taught me my 
duty — my religion.” 

“ She lives, it seems, and your feelings 
witli regard to her are an honour to you 
both. Who is William ? 

“ He is her son — I meai^uclf a son 
as me i she has taken three beggar boys 
of us 

“ A hoQefill progeny, truly. But are 
they all like you ?” 

No, Sh, Wiltiaw is handsome, and 
clever, aiifi good;, Frank is V^ly and 
cross, but not bad, 1 hope.” 

“ Do you wish to'livcwin such« house 
as^ this, Charles ? Do* you f*el as it 
you would-be happier among genteel 
people ?” 

“ Oh ! no, no. Sir; I should be miser- 
able, I Should fe*el frightenecj at every 
thing, and every body ; th9 remembrance 
of my beggar days would, always be 
uppermost, and that o/Aer thing, worst of 
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all, would make me think that the loW' 
e§t servant despised me.” 

“ What thing ? Do you mean your 
birth ?” 

The burning bliish answered, “ yes,” 
for the faltering tongue was unable to ar- 
ticulate it.,. Tears rushed into the Baro- 
net’s 6yes as he turned from the boy, 
alike to spare him, and to hide his own 
emotion; and he sileatly vowed never 
to inflict the pang he had witnessed. 

, “ Well, Charges,” resumed the Baro- 
net, “ I believe youi arc best and happi- 
est with your present friends, byt if ever, 
in after-life, you should have occasion for 
one, write to me, and at all events let 

»4 

me hear from you. I shall immediately 
place in your master’s care, t^wo hundred 
pounds, to be appropriated to your use, 
on your coming of age ; and here is a 
twenty.po^md bill for your present ex- 
p ^nces, and tea pounds to present to your 
nominal mgther.” 

To Charles who had never seen half as 
.much money id hif life, these were amaz- 
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ing sums, and he took them with an air 
of surprise, amounting to stupidity in the 
first moment, but the recollection of the 
pleasure^ he should give \yi!liam and his 
mother, brought tears of joy into lijs 
eyes, which the Bp'onet naturally attri- 
buted to gratitude, to whicjj* he did not 
lay much claim, having acted far below 
the standard of his own generosity, in 
obedience to hisjmother, and interi^tflly 
resolving.that he would do a great deal 
more. He had not yet, of course, en- 
tered on, the cJreir of a young man of 
tiishion, ^or would jt have bwn easy at 
this liour to indyce him to believe that 

in one year’s time, lie Would haVe found 
*■ • 

impossible to spare five poifnds to the 
youth, to , whom his heart yearned at 
this very moment to give five thousand. 

The urbanity of Sir HenryJs manners, 
still more than his gifts, induced <Jharles} 
with many blushes, to hijpfe “ his 
rvould have the goodness to> excuse any 
thing his good friend the farmer might 
K 5 
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have said to my lady, because he meant 
no harm j he' was a very good man, and 
spoke nothing but truth.” 

Sir Harry could not help smiling at an 
apology, which to some people would 
have doubled the offence, whatever that 
might be, fcut he was inclined to con- 
sider every body and every thing in the 
most favourable point of view, well aware 
thki his mother, in th^ eagerness i/f pre- 
serving all for him, had probably been 
too severe in her administration of her 
late brother’s effects'^ he therefore dis- 
missed Charles, witb am assurance, “ that 
he not only forgave the farmer, but ad- 
•-nired him for hft zeal and charity, and 
would noC fail to promote his interest or 
that of his sons, whenever it was in his 
power.” 

Thus happily dismissed, Charles heard 
the great gates of the great house close 
ti-ftOT hirij with the sensation of one who 
has escaped from prison, and bears with 
him the means of re-entering lift with 
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advantage. To him the very grandeur 
of'tlie mansion was appalling, and tUe 
large mirrors had sh increased his confu- 
sion, by givmg back his own blusliing 
face, and constrained gait, that they acted 
like a kind of phantasmagoria terrors up- 
on liim ; and Ceing by no ^eans free 
from superstition, the remembrance of 
his father’s death, continually crossed 
him ami added to his desire of csqjtpc 
from the ^eite which recalled it. 

Thus free from vanity apd ambition, M^as 
the youth^after w4ioin Sir Henry earnestly 
looked, still repeatit^ to himsSf “ how 
possible it would-be to make him a man 
of fashion admirihg ^e glossy bright; 
ness of his hair, the slightness of his 
form, an*d Jjie whiteness of his ungloved 
hands, v.'hich from the nature of his em- 
ployment were ufilike wba,t he w'as 
accustoibed to behcdd' in . liis cstation^ 
He gave a deep and ^sincere sigh ^o 
Charles’s unmerited misfortune, which 
was honourable to himself) but in no wise 

K 6 
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called for by the boy, whose mind was 
now satisfied to its utmost, and as it was 
unprepared by education, so was it un- 
fitted by natyre for the scenes to which 
t,he young heir would have consigned 
him, which would inevitably have made 
him the dype of imposture, the prey and 
eventually ^e associate of the wicked. 

The farmer was so pleased to find that 
■ ijvhad been the cause of some good to 
Charles, that although he was ^ngry one 
minute, he was in good humour the next ; 
and upon the whole so well satisfied, that 
he consented that fiis eldest son should 
accompany Charles to his home, or rather 
,the village where he lived, as this young 
man had 'always expressed a strong de- 
sire to go there ever since tfie arrival ot 
Charles’s first letter. Not being fond 
of farming, » he had been apprenMced 
,to a general shopkeeper whom he still 
gjM've4jL.but it was equally his desire, anil 
that of his parents, that he should enter 
into business for himselfj when he should 
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meet with an eligible situation, and on 
that account they permitted him to .ac- 
company C^arlesJ who described his own 
place as such. ^ 

On arriving at poor Betty’s, Charles 
Jiad the satisfaction of finding that the 

• t 

cares of Frank had been i^ a great de-, 
gree successful, and that she whs really 
in an improving state ; but his heart re- 
joiced in the bekef that he could p^m v 
so many.coftiforts, wanted in her languish- 
ing state, and which William would be.so 
glad that she should enjoy, and in silence 
he placed all hia jiew-gain^ wealth iu 
her possession.. Such was the surprise ' 
of Betty, that it cot until* a circum- 

stantial account had 'been given, which 

•m cy • 

was con^med by the srianger, that she 
dared venture to believe the tale, thoflgh 
she did not pain thfe boy by Jier suspicions j 
but when at length slie un^er^tood all, 
her pleasure was unbounded, and-n\any 
a time did her heart ascend gratitude 
to heaven, that ever she had known a 
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creature, m whose early adventures she 
delighted to trace the hand of an over- 
ruling Providence ; and , often did she 
assure Charles, that he must have been 
spared for the purpose of rendering him 
more grateful and pious to the hand 
which had p^rotected him, than his fel- 
low mortals. 

William was not yet returned, for 
Charles lamented much, but^ his 
young companion having renewed the 
acquaintance of. his boyish days with 
Betsy, so tar as he was«-able, did not 
seem to regret it. He soon became busy 'in 
looking out for a shop, and was enabled 
tcj find one to his* wishes, but so large, 
as to rendei it imprudent to venture on 
premises of so much extent,, although 
cheap and every way eligible. 

Mr. Thoniclilie, who had seen him 
about his bouse, and was pleased with 
hisi open countenance and modest man- 
ners, on learning his wishes, kindly went 
over the place, and pointed out the pos- 
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sibility ol' so dividing the hotise, as to 
make two good dwellings, one of which 
would be public^ dnd the other private ; 
and he added, “ I think when William 
conies home, Charles and him cannot do 
better than take it of you, and bring the 
old woman here to^eep house tor them. 
Besides this large drawing-roomf will be 
useless to you, and it will make an excel- 
lent school-room for her present son, 
in the ii^preksing state of the manufac- 
tory may find plenty of scholai-s, and be 
of great use in themeighbourhood.” 

'l. hus encourag^d^ the youH|' man did 
not hesitate to secure the premises, and 
soon afterwards departed, tor the purpose 
of informing his father, and gaining from 
him the money necessa:^ for his unden 
taking. This money was his share ^of a 
portion left by a vtsiy distant relation of 
his mdther, to* her knd h^r .children, 
about two years after they had, with so 
much genuine pity, taken ^hat poor or- 
phan, literally “to eat of their bread. 
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drink of their cup, and be unto them as 
a (Child.” And the farmer so fully per- 
suaded himself that the unexpected boon 
was the gift of heaven to him, to aid-his 
cares and reward his exertions on the 
poor child’s account, that almost his first 
exclamatio|| on receiving it was, that he 
would ‘give liim “ a swinging good edu- 
cation.” As this, howevgr, could not be 
in a day, the farmer satisffed his 
ovum feelings, by purchasing ^ suit of 
sjiowy cloaths, which he saw hanging at 
a shop-door, and which, "on the first day 
. Charles wpre them, attracted the a^Jen- 
tion of a strolling beggar-woman, mis- 
taken for a gipsey, ffora the darkness of 
her skin and her eyes. It was not the 
'intention of the woman to steal the child, 
blit jiperely to strip him for the sake of 
his cloaths; but, having done so, his 
plaintive cries, and the beauty' of his 
person, induced her to think he would 
be a powerful auxiliary as a beggar, ami 
4 
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thus the gifts of benevolence and nature 
alike tended to the child’s destruction ^t 
this unhappy jieuod. 

There were times whep this wicked 
and wretched woman was not only kind 
tQ Charles but eve^n indulgent, but the 
general tenour of her condijct was go- 
verned by the caprice attendant too fre- 
quently upon intoxication, but more 
frequently from the various chang^gi««<R!r 
which a life ‘supported by casual charity 
and petty theft is subject. Over the suf- 
ferings of a yoifn^and delicate child so 
situated, sickening, humanit^^ draws a 
veil, which it w^uld be her duty to rend, 
could she expose fliem in all their hor- 
rors, to the blasted view of stich fatheca* 
as that (jf Charles, o^ give effectusd 
warning to their victims. It is far more 
delightful, and perhaps more useful, to 
turn to* that benevolent and a^itiye being, 

whose lenient hand raised this f«rlAm 

• • « 

sufferer from the very dust, allayed his 
hunger with her own scanty morsel. 
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washed his wounds with her tears, re- 
formed his depraved mind by her pre- 
cepts, and led his humble, and grateful 
heart to rejoice in the knowledge of the 
Redeemer who had atoned for his trans- 

C. 

gressions, the God and Father “ who 
willeth nof^the death of a sinner.” 
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CHAR Xlll.t 

Youth has a sprigHllincss and fire to b^iast. 

That in the valley of decline are lost, 

And virtue with peculiar charms appears. 

Crown’d with the garland of life’s blooming years. 

CowrxR. 

William, sef out on his projected jour- 
ney early in the morning. Betsy alone^ 
who rose to make his breakfast, was stir- 
ring^'' and as her af^qtlonate he^ made 
even a short and desirable absence some- 
what painful, she did not part with him 
tin the last moment, *but, putting he^ 
arm witHin his, walked with him as he* 
led his horse round a little plantatioli 
which conducted him to the high road, 
and eve’n then she lirfgered,^ admiring 
him in his new boots and great coat, -aqd 
predicting a delightful Apri^ day for his 
journey. 
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It is probable that the new boots and 
other accoutrements engaged William's 
attention a little, and, that, especially 
when he mounted his well-equipped hand- 
some horse, he felt some of that pride 
which we know that noble animal so fre- 
quently inspires, though the riders have 
been born and educated in a situation 
the very reverse of our beggar-boy’s. 
■>Ui{iatever were his first emotions, it is 
certain his “ failing leaned (or ratlier led) 
to virtue’s side,” for he could not think 
upon his present appearance, the situa- 
tion he h/Sid in the manufactory, arm his 
prospects of rising in it, without remem- 
bering the situation in which he entered 
farmer Forest’s field, now within his siglit, 
•and followed his good mother down the 
lane which led to her humble habitation. 

As these thoughts passed William’s 
mind, he entered upon a part of the 
road which showed him the house he 
had quitted^ and Betsy (as he judged) 
watching him from the nursery window, 
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tlie,thoughts of her happy situation and 
tlie increase of comfort shS had givai 
him, brought* telirs of delightful grati- 
tude in his eyes, and lifted* up his heart 
to lieaven in silent thanksgiving. The 
sun was now ri^n,*the house, the gar- 
den, and meadows contiguoas,- looked 
beautiful, and William could not help 
contrasting their present appearance with 
the different^ forms they had assuj^ed" 
since his ‘first acquaintance, and which 
had distinctly marked the mind of their 
owner in jts change*^ and gradations. 

When William ^Kt enterec^ on Mr. 
Thornclifie’s service, he was much too 
busy, and, as he sometimes imagined, 
t®« holy.a man, to pay any regard to hi?- 
garden or# plantations, ;md, in conse- 
quence all soon became over-run with 
confusion, and at once expenswe and un- 
yielding. A time succeeded, 4n which a 
little cultivation for faiifily necessSrfts 
w'as all that his circumstances warranted, 
and an air of wasteful negligence was 
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succeeded by that of cheerless poverty. 
But, in proportion as well applied indus- 
try restored the comfor ' s cf competence, 
and the natural powers of the owner’s 
^lind improved by experience, and chas- 
tened, not crushed, by misfortune, awoke 
to a just (Sense of his duties and happi- 
ness, he rendered these delightful pos- 
sessions subservient to both. William 
Charles had assistfed in clearing long 
deserted paths, cultivating clioice vege- 
•tables, restoring flowering shrubs to situ- 
ations of ornament, ifad' clearing valuable 
fruit-trees from obnoxious parasites and 
obstructing brambles. Every thing now 
wore the appearilnce it assumed on Mr. 
"Thomclilfe’s marriage, (only so far .im- 
proved as to, exhibit much additional 
wood in a t'nriving plantation,) and often 
did the row happy inhabitants, in the 
company of their sweet children, wander 
lierb with mofe[ real pleasure than they 
had ever known before, giving useful 
information to those young minds now 
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thirsting after knowledge, or suggesting 
to each other some improvement })y 
which the bgat^y' or the value of the 
land might be increa^d } apd Mr. Thorn- 
cliffc looked back, with shame and asto- 
nishment, at the period when he could 
have neglected a source of^profit ever 
before his eyes for distant schemes of 
wealth, or imagined for a moment, that 
neglect of God’s^ gifts could be pl^i«^ 
to the ali-merciful donor. 

William soon became,so near Mr.Gi;e- 
ville’s hpuse, tliaf^ although he had re- 
cefved various littl# commissions (to be< 
executed in Yofk on his return) only the 
evening before, he thought * it better 
just to call, as his worship^ight haK 
forgottei^something.” It appeared, ho<f- 
ever, that his worship still slept un- 
troubled by hismeraory, but hj? house-maid 
could 'not forget to look ouk o£ the win- 
dow that morning more# frequently liian 
usual, nor could she altogether hide the 
anxiety which, in various ways, was con- 
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nected with such a journey — “ William 
h^d never left the place before,, nobody 
know what might happpn,, when people 
went out just^ to see and be seen, as it 
were.” 

Perhaps had this been strictly speaking 
William’s (^rand, something might have 
happeried, for the idle and unemployed 
are ever in the way of temptation ; but 
^^!c|^am’s journey was ^ one of business j 
and aware not only of its intrinsic im- 
portance, but that in his mode of manag- 
ing it, his own futurs, fortunes were in- 
volved arid of cours^, his powor. oi'nern,- 
fiting those ciear^ to him, he en- 

Jeavoure. to abstract his mind as much 
,s ^..^yssible from every other consider- 
ation, and as he approached the object 
of his examination, called up all the 
knowledge ,he had been able to obtain 
upon thft sr^bject. ' 

In consequence of his possessing the 
[•equisite information, the person, who 
>old him the clay, never attempted to 
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take any undue advantage, and the bar- 
gain was^ conducted in an dpen traded 
man-like mannerA This concluded, the 
mind of .William was at ease, and he 
was enabled to resign himself without* 
.reproach to the, pleasure of satislying 
his curiosity and improving bis tbstej and 
after various stoppages for that pur- 
pose he’ at length arrived at the prince- 
ly mansion of Castle Howard. 

The immense amphitheatre of richly 
cultivated country, adorned with massy 
woods, imuiense avenues, tall ^obelisks, 
magt/Jficent temples,* and sheets of water, 
crowned by a stately j)alace, as it burst 
at once upon William’s iight under the 
of a, cloudless sky in early spring, 
when nature wore a rob^ of the most , 
tender yet vivid green^ had all the effect 
ascribed to enchaptment^ As*his eye 
had never wiuiessed, so his mind bad 
never conceived that naturl could be so 
grand, or art so noble ; and his emotions 

VOL. IV. L 
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of pleasure were oppressive from their 
intensity. 

Unlike Charles, he' shrunk not from 
the grandeur which astonished him ; 
<but, after stopping some time to inhale 
the magnificent vision which surround- 
ed h(m, he pushed forward with increas- 
ing eagerness to gain closer views of 
each particular object of beauty and 
litV'irest ; so difFerdht is the bias of na- 
ture in her lowliest children."* 

* The modesty of William’s manners, 
the good sense anil Intuitive tas^te he 
displayed, when admitted to that room 
containing the Tyesham collection of 
vasds, (won so, jnuch upon the well- 
' informed and gentlemanly person *v^ho 
. happily for all visitors is 'appointed to 
shew the house,) that he permitted him 
much more time in examining them, 
than ‘is' usually allowed ; and although 
'■'Willfam w&s not sufficiently ah artist at 
this time,' to bring away any correct 
resemblance (Of any one of them, yet 
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liis’mind and memory were deeply im- 
bued with their^ leading traits, and the 
elegance of their forms, so,as to render 
him capable of modelling his ductile mate- 
rials, into something at least more beau- 
tiful than any thing he ha^ done be- 
fore ; and he departed with the conscious- 
ness of having acquired materials for 
improvement. 

On arriving at the city of York, Wil- 
liam felt disappointed .wjifeh the narrow- 
ness of the - Streets^ and the want of 
grandeur which he ,had concluded he 
sliould find there ; but when he once 
beheld the Minster, he sasked no more ; • 
awe-struck, delighted, affected, Tie readi 
ly conclude^ (with the assurance of his 
guide) that the whole world contained no- 
thing to equal this splendidCathadral; and 
he had flo doubt* but it resembled the ■ 
Temple of Siitomon as it, PQse from T;h& 
hands of that magnificent monarch, be- 
cause his reading had never furnished him 
with any description beades, ‘which 
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the least resembled it. From this ti'me 
every thiog in York pleased him, and 
in many intej^esting remains of antiquity 
to be found there, and which he anxi- 
ously explored, he became sensible how 
much of ^is pleasure was owing to the 
little of histwical knowledge which, 
through the kindness of Mr. Greville, 
“iie ^had acquired, |^iich had opened a 
new world upon his mind by the mul- 
titude of ide?s it elicited, and which 
were now at every ctep eq^arged. while 
his raenjnry was e^er^iised and strength- 
ened by the appeals made, to it by every 
circamstaQeg around him. As he walk- 
iu" iiport the wills, passed through 
Micklegate Bar, (recollecting the horrors 
of civil war, when « York^s head did 
overlook .the town of Yorki”) or ex- 
amined die ancient churches with re- 
ference to, their early funders, the 
changes made by the reformation, ^d 
the advancement of society, he felt the 
» alue of even the narrow stock of know- 



TALES OF THE PBIOKT. 


Jedge which he possessed, Von as it 
had been from hours of loil and t]^e 
surrounding dar^ifess of ignorance, to 
be inestimable ; and he pjromised him- 
self that if ever he should become a 
father, or a master^ he would furnish 
his child or servant, with thj power of 
enlarging the mind by readmit the 
word of God and the ^history of tl)eir 
native land. 

^ They. wHl learn by the first,” ^said 
William, internally, liow to live io 
this world ^md r^oice in the hope of a 
bettcir; and in the pther (un^rthy as 
it is to be compared with the Bible) they 
may see, that in the worst of times we 
are much better off than our fcfreiathersii... 
and that* will teach them patience, and* 
hope.” 

The pleas&nter j^art of our young 
, traveller^ reflections were broken in. 
upon, and hi^ feelings of pegipassion and . 
sympathy severely exercised^ by a visit 
to the Castle, where the case of a very 

L 3 
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young offender, about to be tried for 
his life, attr%cted general attention, and 
so far as his age was concerned much 
commiseration. It was impossible for a 
reflective mind like William’s to consider 
the fate, of the prisoner, without being 
led to think of his own early privations, 
and being led <|ilso to consider the 
early directiontpf poor Charles, over 
whom he had so united the cares 
of father, and the ^ectlon of a bro- 
ther, that his heart felt for him the 
united attachment iselongi^ to both 
these teufkr platiopships. This emc^ion 
was increased from his supposing that 
the young prisonet^ (whom he saw tor 
^sv few moments in the telon’s court) had 
'^ome resemblance in his person to Charles, 
and his feelings became too powerful 
tor him to control. Hastening from 
a scene ^hich, while it harrowed up his 
soul, yet denied , him ^e insolation of 
believing that his sorrow was useful or 
ameliorating to those who bad occa> 
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sioned it, he found himself in a few 

t 

minutes gazing unwittingly upon the 
debtors who we|e slowly perambulating 
the ground permitted, them tfor exercise. 

Although these, unfortunate person^ 
presented to th§ contemplative mind, 
objects of a less overpowering and ter- 
rible interest than the felons, yet they 
had a strong claim on feelings of one 
new to scenes o£'||ongregated misery ; 
and William naturally delicate, was quiet- 
ly withdrawing, when his eyes, which 
had been^ jrecenlly* sufiused with tears, 
wei^ attracted tdwards a pjbfson who 
was looking at him very earnestly. The 
person was pale and thfli, and though in 
tb^ very^ prime of lif^ had that look ai 
premature^ age which might be naty- 
rally expected in his situation ; yet Wil- 
liam became 'instantly aware that he had 
. seen him somewhere, and eveft knew 
him well ; and he immediately took od 
his hat, with that more than common 

L 4 
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respect which a good heart naturally ex- 
presses for the fallen. 

The debtor advanced towards him in 
silence, but with his eyes rivetted to hie 
fiice' as he said, “ You’ll excuse me. Sir, 
perhaps I have never seen you before, 
but yet yojr eyes are very like a boy’s 
who must now be^ about your age, and 
there seems a star above your temple 
now^ your hat’s off, ^ that altogether — ” 
“ You are right, 1^,” said (William, 
who by this time had fully recollected 
Mr. Hardy, his first master, flrom his voice, 
though fic had failed to remembe/the 
smart ruddy gentlemmi'farmer in the 
emaciated debtor. “ You are right, 1 

I" 

="iim William Warren who ran away frvm 
you rather than be sent to sea ” 

William spoke these words in a hurried 
and deprecating tone, for though he was 
fully that he was now advanced 
in age beyond any claims tEat could be 
made upon bis services, yet the change 
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in ‘his master’s circumstances affected 
him with '^such sincere pity, that fie 
felt as he hacl dtone in Mr. Thorncliffe’s 
case, more his servant than in the days 
of his power. 

*Mr. Hardy appeared to read all that 
was passing in his ii^nd, for in *3 tone 
very discordant with hj^words, he said, 
“ Ah, William 1 tjmes are changed since 
we met, if. I from lyoiir 

appearance, yet* you have been the 
the cause hanging me fiere, that’s 
certain.” 

“ Me,” exclaimei^ William’ “ I have 
never seen or spoheOf you sincO) Sir, as 
(lod is my judge.” 

I am not blaming you j no, no, 
have nobody to blame but myself, but It 
is true for all.that <—^1 will tell you how. 
That night I played the fool by, acting^ 
in such a waj^ as induced jou to run. oflj 
{^ich 1>y the way was also jplaying the 
fo^,} I had been put up to commencing 
anew an old, family lay^-suit between 
L 5 
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my vrife's relations and Dame JeS^ies, 
who was such a fury, and ihd such a 
devil of a tongue in htr head, t* would 
have provoked any man. WeU ! when 
you took off, I being already primed, as 
one may say, took it into my head that 
she had inVeigled you away, and though 
you nu^ think jt odd, yet 1 had at that 
very time, a monstrous great liking for 
yovt.y . 

William bowed, but%e could not re- 
press a smile. ' 

** Aye, yjDu may smile, but *\k^truet not- 
with8tai^mg,and when you were gone^ my 
rage waspast bearing.- Mrs. Jefferies did’nt 
take the way to ^uiet me, you may be 
«ure ; so to make short of it, 1 commenced 
a law-suit ; she'died, and her heirs, who 
had more sense and more property, car- 
ried on the adair wrth as much spirit as 1 
did, because they chose to say, 1 had 
been the dea& df her j and to make short 
of itthey rumed me, for here 1 am i but 
X >' 5 lieve I sha'ild not have had q[>irits to 
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tell 70U this, if Z did’nt know that 1 
am going^lut to-mprrow.’* 

William cdhgtatulated him on this cir- 
cumstance, and enquired, Vith an air of 
much r^^rd, after Mrs. Hardy- 
• My wife, h think jtou, is well } it is 
to her 1 owe my iiberatioft, she has 
worked hard to get it, though nobody 
accused me of dishonesty, yet there are so 
many turns; and comers in law, one 
does’nt Imow h^ to wind round them ; 
and when lam (^u^l kncfw not which way 
to turn me ; 'tis, ^owever, intention 
if possible, to get the mana^^nt of a' 
gentleman’s estdte^and as cv^ty body 
allowed me' to be a good farn^er, 1 hope* 
ife one will repent employing me. 1 
heartily gtad that 1 haveseen you, for 4 o 
tell you the ^uth, J have spent many an 
unhappy hour with thinkii^ of you, 
what beoame of you, and where have you 
lived all tb^ time ??’ 

William recOhated as much of his past 
history as w^ necessary* aad having ob> 
L C 
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tained Mrs. Hardy’s address, departed as 
sdon as he could escape from tie repeated 
hearty wrings of the hand, '"of him whose 
powers in that part, were but too well 
known to him. This reviv^ of acquaint- 
ance, though painful in* one sense, was 
satisfactory in another; and William 
dwelt upon it with pleasure, as he ar- 
ranged in his own mind, the contents of 
acra,te of earthenware; which he deter- 
mined to present to Mrf; Hardy. 

The following morqing was ushered in, 
by the awfyl entrahce of the judges ; and 
the rememorance of'their important mis- 
sion made a solemn and 'affecting impres- 
sion upon J(iis mind. After attending the 
'ppening of the courts, and witnessing 9o 
far the forms of trial, as to feefall the ad- 
miration they are so. well calculated to 
excite, he determined en proceeding to 
T^castW'that afternoon, y,’hich would 
' enable him to’r'each home on the follow- . 
ing night. He left York with a sigh of 
regi^ due to the pleasure it had im- 
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parted, and the idea that many years 
might ellpse er^ it was in his powef to 
visit it agaitf, hiit he looked forward with 
animating delight to rejoifting his friends 
and findings his beloved mother better 
than he had left hfir. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


The, sun shone very blight, as William 
took his way over the race course, and 
for some time he rode with his hat pulled 
over his eyes to avoid its beams. As these 
declined, hi; looked at the neat foot-path 
made for the accommodation of walkers, 
and was somewhat surprised, considering 
"fibw much bustle he had feft in the city 
behind him, to perceive only two human 
beings within his view, the ope a beggar 
woman sitting, or ahnost lying pn the 
path, the other a man in blaok, who was 
slowly advancitig towards the city> as if 
returning from his accustomed walk. 

Beggars of ev^y description- were cd»- 
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j^cts of interest to William, fir whether 
he pitied or condemned them, they*re< 
minded hinr of his former life, and he 
felt as if they had aA:l&imtipon his atten- 
tion at least.} and though he was obliged 
to confine his oharftable donations within 
narrow limits, yet a cheering word, or a 
friendly salutation, as it had always been 
in his power to bestow, was never with- 
held, but to di^sting vice or insolent 
efirontefy. His liabi^ therefore, as much 
as his compassion^ induced him to ride 
up close to the path, where Ite saw the 
p^r«roman, who, although |lTe was pro- 
bably a commoiL- beggm*, drawing to- 
wards the city at a time when the assizes 
-had filled it with strangers, on wl1C>bc 
carelessoess or compas^on she m^ht 
practise, nyght yet be in a state of suf- 
fering^ it was hjs duty to attend to as a 
fellow creature. 

But thciugh Willian»isew tow:afds'tbe 
woman, his looks were aliftost in despite 
of himself^ fixed upon the man; he was 
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well dressed in mourning, yet he did not 
look like a gentleman, . and still less like 
an artizan ; his tall perpendicular hgurCj 
his thin white hairs with a sprinkling of 
powder, tied, and the manper in which 
he carried his stidc gave him the look of a 
'military, math, to which was added the 
circumstance of his left arm, or rather 
sleeve, (for alas ! the limb was no longer 
there,j) being fastened in a kind of sling, 
which confirmed the idea. 

He is, doubtless, an, old sergeant,” 
said William to himself j and the jremem^ 
brance orSergeant Hallain, caused liis 
heart to throb in bi»«bo3om, and all his 
feelings of infantine tenderness to return 
"^on his memory j but he checked them 
to speak to the woman whom heUiad now 
reached, and whose appearance and situ* 
ationwere sitch, that he could scarcely dis> 
tibguish whether she was suffering from 
sickness, or disabled by drunkenness, 
but in either case, he did not wish to quit 
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her, without the assistance oi'*/)pinion of 
another. 

The stranger ift black soon came up 
with them, anfl witl\ mjich urbanity, 
addressed the beggar woman in a low 
voice, whidb, frogi William being on 
liorseback, he could not hear distinctly, 
but as he stopped, and thereby proved 
his desire of rendering assistance, the 
old soldier (for «such he now evidently 
was,) came up to hiip and said, (Im was 
sorry to find the wretched woman* before 
them, who was«iot unknown to him, was 
really iif a deplcsrafile state,* ^nd if it 
would not inconvenience Winiam much, 
he wished he wouT 3 tide back to the 
nearest public-house,* and bring soinp- 
^dy with a great chair, or any thing on 
which sH6 could be carried, addirfg, 
“ that wher^she was th^e, he would en- 
gage to*provide fbr her’wants.” 

The benevolent stran^^r had lost his^ 
front teeth/ which affecteS^ his speech, 
and he had a large scar on his cheek, but 
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yet there \was something in his counte- 
nance extrenjely prepossesing to Wil- 
liam, and he felt that he could have done 
a much greater >5ervic^ for him with 
pleasure; he did hot, however, stop 
to” make professions, but turning his 
horse's head, soon reached the place 
pointed out, and in a little time returned 
with a stout young man, and an arm 
chair, leaving his horse at the house. The 
poor i.voman was placed in the chair and 
cmied with great care by William and 
the man to the piiblio-house ; but at the 
moment Aey were g^ing to take^her ir?to 
it, she criedf out with all the power which 
evident suffering would permit, 

. ** To thb Castle, to the Castle^ — tak*' 
me to the Castle, let me see him before I 
dife ; 1 cannot die till 1 have seen him.” 

The stranger enquired, Whom she 
wished to see at the Castle?" 

Bill, my^pqor little Bijl, they arc 
going to try him for house-breaking, 
(the wretches,) and they will hing him, 
I k;iow they will, and it is all, att, ow- 
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ing to me — 1 want only to/ see him 
onfiie more. Oh, for Oojd’s sake take' 
me to the Castle.’* 

“ But when ^ saw yyur f ve years ago 
you told me Bill was dead j besides the 
youth now at the, Castle under such 
dreadful circum*staDces is only^sixteen and 
his Christian name is Charles.” 

“ I know, 1 know it all,” cried the 
wretched woman* with a frantic air, “ his 
name is, Charles, but 1 used to caU him 
Bill, because it came natural to my tongue, 
and it was me, «>nly me, that taught 
hi^ mischief, he. was as go^ a child,, 
as sweet a creature as ever broke bread, 
before I stole him. 

William started fofward } My pgpf 
woman*if you mean a child stolen frem 

Farmer ST ’s, and w^o was afterwards 

left at Mr/Thorncliffe’s sale, and who 
was beaten foiw-i” 

** Yes! yes I do~>’|is him whom 1 
mean.” 

*< Then be comforted, be is in good 
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hands, frae from all harm, and cured, yes, 
thank Gbd, thoroughly cured of all bad 
habits; I know him'" well, my mother 
took him from the hour^you left him.” 

The poor woman, overcome with the 
joyful relief, sunk back fainting in the 
chair, and the stranger urged the pro- 
priety of taking her into the house be- 
fore any people should pass (as might be 
expected) to whom she would be an 
unpleasant object of curiosity. . 

But now a new obstacle arose, the 
landlady protested fRg&inst receiving, 
“ any srich rubbishy i people fnto her 
house ; for her part, she was quite sure 
the woman would die, and she should 
^be glad tc know who would make her 
amends,” 

-The stranger and William 'with one 
voice assured her that she Should be in- 
demnified for all trouble' and expcnce. 

? Come, con^ woiie,” said the land- 
lord gently interfering, “ thee.mun just 
let the poor cratur be ta*en care bn, I’m 
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sui'c as how this young gentleman luiks 
iionest an a man at’ll keep his word, bbt 
if so be as he wasn’t, we all know what 
our good neighbour* is, his word’s as 
good as any man’s bond.” 

‘The landlady sufiere^ herself to be 
persuaded, and her maid and daughter 
conveyed the poor woman to bed, while 
the landlord higiself stepped out to 
fetch a doctor. ‘The stranger, whp w^ 
evidently a man to whom the works of 
the good SamaritaQ werb familiar, staul 
some time in the .woman’s chamber, and 
when he came down observed, “ that 
although he wishbd to see a medical man, 
yet he was convinced with tli^ landlady 
ffiat death was inevitable.” 

“ WhyfMr. Hallam, ^oube a pe)*39n 
to know to J>e sure, lor *as one may say 
you . have seen enough of it’ in former 
days, but, however. I’ll step out and Iqpk 
for my huslfand.” 

“ Halla^l Hallam! ” said William, but 
his tongue dove to hi^moytb, and he 
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felt oppressed almost to sufibcation ; lus 
hat which had remained pulled over his 
eyes he now suddenly threw upon the 
floor, tore open his coat, and at length 
with an almost frantic gesture seizing 
the stranger’s hand, cried, “ Are you ? 
can you be*’ Sergeant Hallam of the • — — 
regiment ?” 

“ Certainly I am, or, rather was, but 
^10 #ce you young man ? 

“ Oh ! Sir,” said William taking his 
hand while the warm ttears coursed each 
ether dowp his cheek, “surely you ^re- 
member ‘William Warren who was killed 
and left two childrefl ?” 

' “ To be sure I do, little Bill and pretty 

BeSs, h'd they — ” 

““ I am little Bill who ne\^er, Jieter, 
can forget your kindness ; fliy sister too, 
young as- she was, r’emembers you; we 
are continually talking of you to each 
other ; ah, how often have yre wished 
for this happy day.” 

“-Happy; day.'” repeated the old sol- 
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dier setting down and resting his head 
upon his hand, as*if overpowered by the 
rapidity of *su<ceedin^ incidents, and 
half afraid to fcelieVe that he really be- 
held the boy, who had been the child 
Of his aftectiorfs. 

“ Surely I may call it liappy,” said 
William, in a somewhat reproachful tone, 
“ for I have nevey ceased to desire, nor I 
hope to be worthy of jt, (God forgwe »e 
if I speak too proudly,) but as I am 
pretty well what you made me-—” 

“ Where did ypu last see ipe ? Whal 
di& I say to you tlien? and what ship 
did you sail in*?”»*a^ed the* Sergeant 
M'ith that rapidity which evineed a dr^ad 
*i9f impesition and an eagerness^to "fee 
he had alright in the object before him. 

William’py answers wefe clear, simple 
convincing, and* though much remainec 
to examine and ask, the old man /el 
that his ovrti boy was in liis arms. H!< 
embracei^im, looked at him, recog 
nised every, feature an^ eipbraced hin 
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again — but the terrible weight still pull- 
ing at his heart .forbaiJe his exultation ; 
and at length he^ said. « “ But if you 
are indeed Williani wliren, and can 
bdast the same honest little heart 1 
tince delighted in, why this mystery 
betwecR you and your mother ? Are you 
working on my feelings for some par- 
ticular purpose, or does the conscious- 
ness <>f.you mother’s guilt compel you to 
this reserve ? 

i. 

“ My mother. Oh/t Sir ! I do not un- 
derstand j^our question, .nor do you under- 
stand my situation ; I have not seen her 
ten long years or pidfe.” 

“ Ten leng minutes you mean, young 
mftd^” ^aid the sergeant with a severelooK. 

But the astonishment, the hbrror, the 
universal agonyi which at t:his moment 
pervaded William’s features, convinced 
the good man that wonderful as it was, 
yet the mother and son were st/angers to 
each other’s existence till this moment. 
About five years before, he had seen and 
2 
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recognised the widow of his d>mrade, 
and though shocked at her ‘appearance^ 
he was yet delighted with the means of 
enquiring, after hair children, •of whom he 
had vainly sought for intelligence. Thi^ 
.was within a wesfk •of the time when 
she had forsaken Charles, wiiom^ as a 
stolen child, who had now an opportunity 
of explaining to those who might take 
him into custody^ the nature of her 
connexion •with him, would, she thought, 
be the cause of trouble to her, and she 
therefore answered *to all enquiries by 
one iBweeping clause^ “ the ‘<Aildren 
were dead •,'* and. t^n hastened to a 
distant part of the country, where she 
wqs^not likely to be seen bv anv on^ 
who knew her. 

After she was gone Sergeant Hallam 
heard so bad a charac^r of her,* that be 
conceived* it possible that she had de- 
ceived him, fof fear she should be detain-'^ 
ed by him, o>^etected in any bad prac- 
tises towards ‘her children; and, for 

VOL. IV. M 
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some tin?ie he had continued to hope ,that 
dither one or other vyould be found, and 
he seemed to hold foy them a place in 
his heart, by repressing the rtatural love 
he had for children (further than by 
triffling attentions) in the hope that he • 
should stili find those of his early adoption ; 
but the last tw%e years passed hopelessly 
along, and having in that time buried 
his^own sister, who was his only sur- 
viving relative, he began to cast his eye 
round among his neighbours and ac- 
quaintance, for some^one whoiji he could 
substitute for thbse who were ^one. 
Alas ! , the heart- date in life loses the 
power o|' attaching itself to* new objects, 
and^binds itself like the faithful *>vy 
•ratlier to the withered tree v.jvhich once 
supported, than thq youthful plants which 
spring around jt ;r and the wai m heart 
of, tlie 'good sergeant remained unoc- 
cupied sate* 'by acts of* casual bene- 
volence. 

-When Wiliam a little, recovered from 



TALES OF THE PBIOBY. 2i<i 

the ^agitation into which this 'strange, 
shoclcing, and yet, affecting^ discovery 
had thrown hhn,^ he became extremely 
anxious to see his lQoth,ef, an8 by assuring 
her of Ins welfare, rfemove from her mind 
the distress which hS was convinced she 
must feel on that subject, notwitl\^tand> 
ing her cruelty to him, xnd the course of 
life she had since pursued, which had a 
tendency to deaden every natural feeling.^ 
Still the* circumstance of her catling 
Charles by /tis name, and 4he evident ex- 
ertion she had made to see the unhappy 
youth now in the CSstle, under^he per- 
suasion that it was the same whom she 
had initiated in vice, ."bespoke a heart 
not wholly dead to feeling ; and Wi^ 
liam's anx^ty that her sensibility TOight 
now be dev<j^ed to, the l)est purposes, 
that her repentance might be Awakened, 
her departing soul enlightedefl, and 
some divine (Consolation *ildmini8tered to 
her, becam^ntense. 

The good sergeant entered most readily 
m2 
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into all ' his views, and fearful of too 
abrupt a discovery, went up stairs to 
prepare her for the reception of her son } 
he found Her Stfi^cing some nnedicine, 
which was intended’ to procure repose, 
but the agitation of hpr mind was too 
great , to * submit to its power. She 
informed the sii^geant, that two days 
before, when in a very distant part of 
U)e country, she hadj by mere chance, 
become one of the hearers of a field- 
preacher, who in the course of his ad- 
dress (which was levelled at^ the con- 
scienceS cif gross sinners) had menti«»ned 
the youth now in. fho Castle by name, 
and so described, his person, (though the 
ttkeness toCharles was purely acpidentaU) 
fliat ^e had been induced to^believe he 
was the child she had ^olen, and in- 
structed in theft, . anp that from that 
moment her agonies of remorse had been 
as ^'eat as ••if'she had mprdered him. 
That she had travelled nj/^it and day 
ever since, to visit and ‘ console him, 



TALES OF THE PRIORV. 24S 

ant^ at length sunk down ovefpowered, 
when she saw the walls that inclosed hiiij. 
This account was interrupted with many 
tears and" half-utler^l# praj'crs, in the 
language of the prftacher, for alas ! she 
h^ no words of hftr own, in which to 
address the author of her being. 

” But on this head,^ said the good 
sergeant, “ you may be easy j but 1 tear 
there are other tliugs upon your mind ; 
your own'children are* not dead, a^yoiT 
fold me ; have you any idea of what u; 
become of them ^ 

I know Bess* k dead,” she cried 
eagerly, “ I once .saw. her, and death was 
staring in lier eyes, it vtas the Best thing 
t!*at coujd happen, for she was\oo pretty 
to live anji do well — as io Bill, he'wouT'tl 
get his breadyiny where, ^nd” 

Then giving a terrjble shriek, she cried 
out, “ you don’t think he is Imnged, do 
you sergeaq,t? it is »ie,.it,is me, I'hrfVa 
killed theli^all j it is my doings •— it is 
my doings.” 


M 3 ' 
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WilliaiTi, who had listened to this heart- 
rending conversation, now stepped for- 
ward, and assured her ]|je lived ; but the 
distress of h6r min^, confused "llso by the 
Qpiate she had taken, combined to pre- 
vent her from understanding him, so 
as to belie/e him. She had no power of 
associating her -poor ragged, deserted 
child, with the tall, well-dressed young 
man before her, and 'the tergeant became 
persuaded, that sb far as she did recog- 
nise him, she took him for his fath^ ; as 
whenever she perceived him, she put her 
hand beloce her eyeS, and muttered sbme 
kind of exorcism. 

During the whole night William 
\^litched the sick bed of his wretchfel 
parent perpetually doomed to recollect 
the contrast it.olfered witl\.that of poor 
old Joseph j and vainly hoping that re- 
turning' ifateilect would enable her to be 
conscious of liis existence, end that of 
his sister j and above all, slie might 
gain, some consolation to her wandering 
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but afRicted spirit. As towards morning 

she sunk into a disturbed slumber, it was 
• • 
the opinion of those around her, that she 

would [wobably awaken refreshed and in 
her senses, and ki this hope a pious 
elergyraan kiijdly* attended, and with 
great patience, and in tlie Amplest lan- 
guage endeavoured to make * himselt 
understood by her ; but though she 
showed an ^r^of resignation, and a 
determined suppression of complaint, 
it was evident that h^r sufferings iynl 
her fears had* rendered her incapable 
o#’ comprehension! William had tlii? 
sad satisfaction of believing that she? 
rec(»nised him before she died, and ol 
•knowing that he had never Pefl her 4br a 
momenj, although she did nofexpirfl till 
the mornin^j of the second day, when hor 
sufferings appeared to subside, and she 
departed without a struggle# 

Awful ,was this scev£ jof deatli*to»\yil- 
liam, a^t had been to Charles, yet he 
was thanlaul to providence, that he had 
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been enal^led in any measure to smooth 
the pillow of <death to oneik who, though 
utterly unworthy of the name, was still 
his mother. ' He was glad tl^Bt poor 
Betsy was spared the sight of her suffer- 
ings, and having .written f^iome for longer 
absence, aj;id the advance of a little 
money, 'both of which- were readily grant- 
ed, he prepared to perform the last 
duties, and follow his^i^ther to the 
gfave.' ■ 

.When all was Qver, in the society and 
kindness, the warm approbation and 
rympathy ,of his earliest friend, Willia.n 
found a solid satisfaction and settled 
pleasure, which far exceeded even the 
pair he had so recently experienced j-, 
while tire good old soldier seemed on his 
part to have renewed his hold on life and 
his sense of enjoyment) and partial as he 
professed hknself to be to York, from 
having lived the.re the last sev^n years in 
much comfort' on a narrow ii^.ome, he 
yet declared that he must once more be- 
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come a wanderer, and pitch hi^,tent with 
the children he loved. 

“ But you. do not enquire, William, 
how I a<S^ired any ^ome at all,” said 
the old man one day, as the young one 
was admiring tl\p neatness of his lodgings, 
and the exactness which characterised all 
his movements. 

“ I have no right to do that,” saiil 
William, “ hut am heartily glad to 
rind yoip in possession of so many coifl- 
tbrts, and it cannot styprisc any body 
who knows you,*that somebody should 
hawe provided tor .your age by leaving, 
yon a legacy, \Yhich 1 apprehend must 
be the cause of your income ; ’since as a 
aoldier you could not earn thb mean& of 
competence.” 

The serg^nt at this moment drew out* 
several drawers from a neat little oak 
cabinet, in which were knives,, scissars, 
lancets, and other iisefyl articles of hard« 
ware, arftqiged in the neatest manner. — - 
“ To such wings as these,” said he, “ 1 
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owe the Brittle independence I possess. 
I Jost both my parents at an early age, 
and I was placed by the poor-house as 
a parish appifentice^ with a cd^r ; pre- 
vious to this I had li'S’ed in the country, 
and iny hatred of a Close pent-up work- 
shop was such, that during the whole 
fourteen years which' I was compelled to 
pass in one, my distaste continued, and 
I determined whenever I obtained my 
ffeed6m, at all events to get 'into the 
country. 

“ But dear heart, when that time came, 
■there was no employment to whicls'' I 
could turn my hand . in. the situation I 
wished ; and as aMesire which I always 
fek to travel, increased upon me, and I 
hall noTone to consult, or who cared for 
'me, (save my sister,) and .J was a tall 
good-looking lad, I ,at length came to 
tlw resolution of going for a soldier,. in 
calfti sbherness^of* consideration, which I 
believe few yOung men do. y^n telling 
my master my resolution, though he ex- 
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pressed himself sorry, yet he dijl not dis- 
suade me much, and on finding me fixed 
he went with me to my officer, to whom 
he gave -sS|e an &xcell<yjt oliaracter, and 
before I left the town", he advised me to 
endeavour to d^al nn little way vvifli 
useful common articles, such^s must be 
wanted in every eommunity, dnd on 
which I might lay so moderate a profit, 
as to oblige my c^sdomers, and yet leai e 
myself certain gains,, which he advisefl 
me to lay uj) against the time when ,I 
might happen t5 ifiarry. 

V As*I had then«ome bouu^ money,, 
1 took his advice, and laid out* all I could 
spare, and he k^d th» kindness to trust^ 
,»ie with goods to the amoflnt of tjvo 
guineas more, aIthougl\ it was arohauee, 
you know, ^lat ever he^ saw me again. 
I was, however, afterwards a good cus- 
tomer fo him, arid paid him in tfae courage 
6f the following twenty jfcars, many Imn^- 
dred poCNids. For the first five years I 
did little liSsiness, and even when I be- 

M 6 
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gan to better, 1 made no point of 
saying my profits; but as I advanced in life, 
and saw more of it, I thought the more 
of my master’s advice, arid as I liad by this 
time applied some of ‘my money to gain- 
ing a little knowledge ,of writing and 
accounts, l„was the better able to manage 
ray business ; you will of course conclude, 
that in the harassing life 1 led, it was 
only at times, and under particular cir- 
(famstarices, that I-could either procure 
gpods, or dispose of them, and that I 
frequently, in my little way, suffered by 
.bad debtr- ; however;- as I always s« Id 
only that which was^ really good of its 
kind, 1 - Could generally command my 
civ’tomers,''and when, on account of mj- 
steadiness and n^y learning, 1 was ad- 
.vanced [to a halberd, ray opportunities 
increased, and 1 traded to better account; 
and since .my retirement, 1 have still 
4oee a Uttle a^ you perceive from these 
drawers, which contain the retains of a 
stock £ am now disposing' of. Great 
shopkeepers ' wou';d laugh at my use of 
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their terms in my little vtayf but 1 am 
proud of having it to say, 1;hat there liave 
been times nvhen I was trusted to the 
amount^f fifty poujids, ^ high was my 
character for hottesty and punctuality ; 
•and when I Ifft Ihe army, in whicli I 
served forty years,* I was master of five 
hundred pounds, acquired by these means 
and that of the accumulation of gains 
regularly funded. • I was never covetous„ 
though* I was thus careful, for I nether lost 
an opportunit;^ of senduig my sister some* 
thing, and I am certain that my poor 
o&mrades,” — 

“ Oh,” said William, ” my dear friend, 
spare yourself the trtJuble of justificatiou 
' on thqt head ; I have memory enouglt to 
save y^p the task.” 

“ Had I^married,” continued the sei^ 
geant, “ I should l^ve been more anxious, 
and might have done more,* or, perhaps, 

’ have spe^jt all ; but ikeb very first cam- 
paign remade determined me on that 

* A fact^ 
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subject. The sufferings I witnessed many 
poor women undergo brought me to a 
resolution, which I am most thankful 
that 1 kept, altliouglx. I have been as de- 
sirpus of a companion •'as most men. I 
believe my advice aifd resolves had a* 
great influence upon my sister, although 
we were parted for many years, as slie, 
like myself, never took a partner, but 
always looked to spending the remainder 
of lier flays witli me,* which happily took 
place. If you think it surprising that a 
soldier should save a coihpetence, what 
lit) you sa} to a servant girl doing the 
same ? But you must observe it was after 
? long life of servitifde, for my sister was 
a little older than me.” 

“I can only say, that 1 am glad to 
Tliear of it ; but I I'ear she wi’J have few 
imitators.” 

•* My sister entered life under the same 
unfavourable circumstances with myself j 
she became at a very early agF<*thc ser- 
vant of a widow, who supported hcrsell' 
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a\jd daughters by keeping a grdcer’s shop, 
and Hannah ha(J the drhdgery of tliat 
business to cfo ^n addition to her work in 
the houle. This ej^^tfntually led to her 
serving in the shoy, which laid the foun- 
tlation of her jrttaining'the independence 
of which I spoke, for hersflf, .and the 
means of her assisting, for many years, 
to support a famjly of orphans. You shall 
hear all her histdry some day, ’tis enough 
to say for the presen^l, that, after a servi- 
tude of sixty yejtrs, this good creature 
had thp satisfaction of ending her days 
vl^th that brother,* she had .ct'er fondly 
loved. She was •am excellent manager 
of oiir little property, ayd when > 
returned home, after a long ramble* or 
a day’s^shing, I cver'found a neat mueal, 
a cheerful ^reception, •and a pleasant, 
though plain account of the book she 
had been reading.*’ 

“ Then. she had piefttd up a little edli- 
cation ?”' 

“ She learned to re^d when turned of 



256 TALES OF THE PRIOIIY. 

fifty, but, tilthough a shopkeeper for ¥o 
many, years, Aever obtained any know- 
ledge of ciphering, much less writing; 
yet, in the whole*,rourse of that time, 
ne?/er had a dispute as to the accuracy 
of her accounts. 'By a method which slie 
taught liersGlf, she was enabled to reckon 
with facility, and even to register her 
transactions, so as to enable her to con- 
vey the necessary infoltfiation to her em- 
ployers, to whom she regulai’ly' carried 
thht, and the day-book every night, and 
never permitted any circtnnstance to ex- 
cuse therii from entering it ; being, ^n 
this particular, as perHnscious in obtain- 
ing attention, as in every other, she was 
fbulid modest, retiring, and submissive, 
at once a humble servant, and yet an 
unwearied benefactor, as masy now living 
can testify. Poor thing I how happy was 
it ibr her,* that, when all the labours of 
her long life were over, she could find 
such pleasure in reading ; books of tra- 
vels were her principal delight, which, 
4 
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probably, arose from the interelt she took 
in every thing relative to me ; but rauf h 
higher were <he comforts she derived 
from studying t!ie IJeav Testament, and 
reading such tracM of divinity as lift the 
Ifeart to heavcri, titrough the mediation 
of the Redeemer : ah ! how truly might 
it be said, ‘ we took sweet couns^ toge- 
ther, and walked in the house of God as 
friends.’ ” 

I'he sergeant aroso, and took ifcverSl 
turns in the room, before he could sub- 
due the emotioni tiie remembrance of his 
sis^r naturally excited j . but when Wik 
Ham observed, th%t, his wonted resign- 
ation to the divine willj(and the*calm hope 
.«f a liagpy re-union, which was the flaod 
of' comfort to his mind,) had reg&med'ts 
power, lie flfressed upoi\ him his ardent 
wishes, that he would remove- to place 
of residence, and seek, in the adectionate 
society of Betsy and hiwsglfi a poor fub- 
stitute fSr the excellent companion of 
which he w^ bereaved, 
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“ 'Tis ^rue,” said William, “ you will 
h^ve a great loss of your good friend and 

invaluable minister, Mr. G , but our 

rector is alsb a vgry good man ; and, 
though we have not so many nice churches 
as you have here, yet we have preaching 
very near and now and then, it is very 
good, 1 assure you.*’ 

“ I doubt not it is, and now and then 
1 shall be happy to hear it ; for God for- 
bid that 1 should • dare to despise that 
which he has, in man^ instances, evi- 
dently blessed j, but if^l come amongst 
you, Wil'iara, I must insist upon it, that 
I have perfect liberty^to.do as I please in 
this respect, tliat I am neither way-laid, 
exh.orted, reproached, or tormented in 
any way, by the good people about you ; 
no not even by Elizabeth herself!” 

“ She is the last person living, who 
would thiKk of such a thing. Oh no ! 
hei humility js genuine, not affected ; 
besides she is a constant chuith-woman 
herself. 1 don’t know one^ person who 
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would think of lecturing yoil^ unless it 
was Susan Humphries, atid she is tu)w 
leaving the (foimtry.” 

On further enquirjr, as* the good ser- 
geant found, that Mr. Humphries ^as 
likely to be Jidmitted* soon to fill that 
place as a round preacher, wiiich the am- 
bition of his wife ‘had so long desired, 
he consented that whenever two people 
removed, whomlife considered as the only, 
impediments to his Comforts and*liberty 
of action, he ,w(juld once more change 
his abqde, and* seek, in tlie evening of his 
dliys, for those cliildlike attpiftions, and 
duteous cares, whieh the waiTn heart of 
William so evidently*accordeS him ; and 
’delighted with this promise, the y<>ung 
man departed. 
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The broken soldier kindly bade to stay, 

Sat by his fire and passed the nig^t away. 

Talk’d o’er his wounds, with tales of battle done, 
Shoulder’d his crutch, and show d how fields were won, 

Goldsmith. 

When Williaip preselffced himself at 
ElizabethUs cottage, the joylul welcome 
with whieh he was received, and the 
events he related, were listened to with a 
sympathy which exceeded even that so« 
/ately accorded to, Charles. Betty with 
sharacteristic piety, observe^ that', “ she 
thought that his erring parent, of the two, 
came to a, better end than the rich sin- 
ner had done,". Ijut, observing, that on 
this subject, William could not take the. 
comfort she wished to besto^^r, with her 
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usual good sense, she dropped it en- 
tirely. 

Frank had, been dispatched for Betsy 
and M^ry, and*in a^sj^ort time, they, to- 
getlier with Charlss, “arrived ; the latter, 
in his ardent aijd l(Jng epibrace, seemerfto 
tell his more than brother, th^ he now re- 
lied more than ever* on him forcoilnsel and 
assistance, and his first words were those 
of apology for hilling ventured to take a 
share of' the house during his absence j 
“ but,” he added, eagerly, “ you will like 
it, I am surer'ior it is 90 very snug and 
Gfinfortable, you can’t .thinks so very 
different from ,the frightful *g^eat roomS 
at the Hall, with thieir dark, sweeping 
curtains and ghastly looking-glasses^you 
can not imagine.” 

: “ 'Vm, l/:an, Charles, for 1 have see« 
grand rooms and splendid mirrors myself, 
during my journey.” 

“ The;^ are shocking things* te piy 
mind. Tor I durst not look up for fear of 
seeing m^elf or somebody else at full 
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length ? Well ! I hope never to have any 
of them staring sights to go through 
again ; give me a little pa^rlour, a little 
garden with plenty of flowers, and our 
dear mother to take" c^re of it.” 

In time you may w ish for a little wife» 
Charles ?” 

“ I did not think, of that, but even 
then — ” 

“ Ah, even then,** said Betty, “ your 
mother • will not be deserted, for poor 
Frank will be with her, and oh ! what a 
son has he not ^ready ^rOved himself.” 

^ The wprd wife,” bro%ht ' rea^y 
'blushes oi^.ine cheeks of Betsy, while it 
displaced them on Mary’s anxious coun* 
tens^nce. William was not Tong unin-, 
-fbrrlied of this circumstance, that young 

' S had made proposals tp his sister 

which were, well received, and added 
greatly to, his happiness, by opening an ex- 
cellent prospect tojier. On his first inter- 
view with Mr. Thorncliffe, he ioiind that 
Humphries being impatient U depart, it 
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was settled that he should go cm the ibU' 
lowing week, and further agreed by Mr. 
Tomlinson and hfm, that as the house 
where he had* resided was the only 
proper one for the. overlooker of the pot- 
tery, that William'shoijld be settled irf it 
immediately, and invested wj^h the cares 
and emoluments accorded -to the late 
inhabitant. 

A situation 6f. so much importance 
could not but be received most thaokfufly 
by our poorbeggar-boyjbut his deep sepse 
of its many dUlies in the first moment, 
rfndered its awful responsibility almost 
oppressive to him.^ He sodu^ howevei^ 
regained his spirits, «nd his varra grati- 
tude to his generous master^was evinced 
by entering with all Jiis powei'» into tl« 
duties^ of ^is situation. He, however, 
added to this every kind . attention to 
the situation of Charles, anitthe future 
residence of his sis^^r^ and bis •gpod 
health^ exact habits, and natural agility 
rendered^m equal to the various busi- 
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ness which now pressed upon him, and 
every day confirmed his employers in {he 
belief that, young as iie wfis, their confi- 
dence in him was in every respect pro- 
perly placed. ' ’ , 

'When the time arri/ed for Humphries 
to quit his situation, his household furni- 
ture was sold, and Mr. Tomlinson ad- 
vanced William twenty pounds, with 
which to purchase necessaries, observing, 
afc-the,same time, “ that if he should be 
so fortunate as to hear of a lodger who 
would take the rooms Once occupied by 
Mr. Thorpcliffe, he would willingly leqd 
•him the m^ns of furnishing them. Wil- 
liam's mind naturally reverted to the 
good sergeant’s promise, and he became 
nnx'ious.to the greatest degree, to render 
his future house an agreeable huine to 
the friend of his infahcy. While he was 
debating on .the power of doing this, that 
gopdi friend who^had of course heard 
from him and^^etsy an account of all 
their movements, suddenly appeared 
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before him accompanied by a waggon loail 
of heat furniture, and thus, obviated all 
his wants, sav£ for tlie personal accom- 
modations of on6 for whom he felt so 
anxiously, and who»’ id this vei’y action, 
asw he voluntarily uplbn Ijimself the cha- 
racter of a father, claimed the^enderest 
cares of a son. 

William’s trouble did not continue 
long, for even wttil^ the sergeant was 
assuring liim, “ that an old soldier could 
lie down in any corner and eat a bit of any 
tiling,” Mr. ThorTicfifte, whjg had stepped 
intc^the Rouse to ascist William^ by his 
advice, came up, ^and^ insisted oc^ taking 
Mr. Hallam home witl» Jiiin until every 
thing in the house should be m%de cooft- 
fbrtable. This attention, to the good olfl 
maai (wHS received it with the respecl 
due to a commanding officer, joined to 
the ease t)f one who has seen .nmeh of. 
thft world,) was exceedijjgly gratifying 
to William* who, conscious of the kind 
attention be Vould receive from Mrs. 
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Tborncljfie, and the pleasure he must 
have in seeing Betsey, beheld his master 
and his friend depart together, with sen- 
sations that 'the noble, the wealthy, even 
tlie virtuous might have envied. 

* Charles, Betty, &nd poor Frank, de- 
lighted w^ith what they conceived an ac- 
quisition to William, hastened to un- 
pack the sergeant’s furniture, which 
consisted of the twd' good beds lately 
"occupied by himself and his sister, and 
,the bright chairs, and tables of their 
pretty sitting-room,” tbg^her with the 
drawers which contained his femaining 
stock bv" trade, his books, «clothes, &c. 
These things were disposed in every 
possible Vay, until the very best situatim 
tivas discovered four them, which Willian 
defined to be that in whi<^h thtiy lookec 
. as tliey used to do ; nor did he rest til 
Mrs. Hannah’s tea-chest was placed oi 
the table undef the 4ittle oval glass ; aac 
tlie sergeant’s sword was hung over th 
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chimney -piece^ as he had seen it in 
former abode. 

Before our }*oung favourite had finish- 
ed his arrangements, .tlje lofer of Betsey 
returned, accompanied ^y his only sistei^ 
the youngest child *of the farmer, who 
came to assist him in making prepar- 
ations for beginning business. This 
young man was very agreeable to William, 
anti, in the activity and steadiness he 
evinced, won so much 4ipon Mr. Hatlam, 
that he declared it was his yitention to pre* 
sent Betsey with* titty pounds, as a Ved* 
din^ poAion, and that he> should e\'ent- 
ually divide his pr 9 pgrty betweeiWier and 
William, whose only ywish was, that 
in^ny, ftufny, years might pass. Wore Ijte 
received the legacy; but so far ds’sucTi 
expectation ad^ed to his personal import- 
ance, lie was thankful for it. * His situ- 

• • . 

ation at present was one of difficulty, for 
lie'was called upon to dij^ct a numbbr of 
men older *than himself, many of whom 
knew him inkhis poorest days ; and ai- 

N 2 
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t||^ugh he was admired by all, and be- 
loved by many, there was still a lurking 
jealousy about some, thab.often thwarted 
his views, ^and , contihually sought to 
derogate from Sis power. “ To be go- 
verned by a begg*ar, ^was hard uppn 
people, \fho had never known beggary ; 
but if he was a-kin to somebody, that had 
something, why, that altered the case.” 
William, anxious to e^*nciliate all, so that 
’he did not compromise the interests of 
«the concern, found the benefit of in- 
creased importance,' t'nerefbre, in the 
presenoe of 1ms friend, who soO«r became 
himself^an object of much interest to all 
the new“neighboiarhood in which he had 
fised his residence ; and as he was ,at 
feat period of ,Ufe, when power is dear 
even to the ^st regulated tfiind, jjt is 
natural to conclude that his Imppiness 
was every way increased by his* removal. 

‘ When Wjllliam’s house was ready, 
Betsey and the old soldier removed thither 
together^ accompanied by many tokens 
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of 50od-wIll from the Hall, Sind 
tears of all tlie chydreiT. Pleased witft 
the house, and*tiffected by William’s at* 
tention to all tfiose.pecularities which 
grow upon a bachdor’s habits and ar- 
rafngements, whether inflow, or humble 
life, sergeant Hallani declared that hence- 
forward, the garden Siiould be his cliarge, 
and his amusement ; and the diligence 
with which he applied himself to ira- 
provemerft in it, kept pace witlf his 
professions. BuJ; tlic immediate vicinity 
of a manufactory furnished other objects 
of attention. He Ifttd considerable skill 
in surgery, and mimy a woun&%d joint 
drew round him claimants on his know- 
ledge, agd subjects for his charity, ^e 
had seen many countries, fought fn*mah^ ' 
battles, and m summer advanced, and 
he sat under the little arbour, which 
lie had latticed, many loiterers of the 
more intelHgent amo^ the workmAi,. 
loved to enquire about his wounds, and 
lead him, **^shoalder his crutch, and 
N 3“ 
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♦ hoftr fields were won and 
their masters; he was in still higher re- 
quisition, for they found in his strong 
sense, genuine benevolence, and expe- 
rience, much quiet Amusement, and real 
information. 

In tlieicourse of the summer Betsey 
was married, and removed to her new 
halMtation, which was neatly fitted up for 
lier in every respect; and where she en- 
teredf bn her new duties with thkt modest 
activity which distinguished her as a gen- 
tle, industrious, sensible girl. At the 
same time, Frank it^as enabled^ to open 
his schfml witli every, prospect of suc- 
cess, as such an establishment was much 
wsmted in the place, and he was cor* 
sidered competent to all be undertook, 
except the management qf rude, unto- 
ward children, for which his youth and 
person appeared to unfit him } but here 
the good sergejsnt became a person of 
great ccmsequeimd and ntility^' he never 
tailed to visit place at least once a 
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<isy, and the stateliness of his form, 
deliberate speech, ^his military enforce- 
ment of orden produced the happiest 
effects. .Happy Vas.tjie drchin whose 
efforts were rewarded &y his nod of ap- 
proval, and bitterly ashamed were those 
marked out as subjects of iiis remon- 
strance, or punishment; and as it wa< 
never known exactly when he woulc 
make his appeamnee, fear and hope 
operated; until discipline became' ^egu 
larly established, and thp labours of th( 
young man were rendered comparatively 
ea^. 

Exactly in proportion as 1:1118 poo; 
youth felt himself estimated in society 
m did the asperity of his temper sof^n 
and whatever was hard, proud, ‘indig 
nant, dfid upworthy in bis spirit gavi 
way, melting like i^ beneath the beam 
of love* and kindness. Whilst •Ive con 
e'eived himself scome(^% the world,* H 
nourished every hateful feeling agains 
iliat world, land he now reflected, will 

N 4? 
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repentance, on the conduct he had 
displayed towards Elizabeth on his first 
going to her, although, ia her opinion, 
it was wholly obl^t^ated by hi& devoted 
attention to her during her long sickness, 
and that singleness of affection, which be 
evinced fijr her, and which seemed to 
absorb all that was ‘kind in his nature. 
This was not, however, the case, for his 
heart now expanded to- all tiiat were con- 
nected with her, <and in the good-will 
they evinced foy each other, he was led 
to see how much their happiness was 
increased, by u those' courtesies 'he bad 
fbrmerl)'««despised, apd, that subdual of 
every angry passion he had so long in- 
dulged in. This urbanity of disposition 
was soon extended to the more amiable 
part of his pupils, to whofn he' was an 
indefatigable teacher, but to the un- 
tractablfe be was inclined to be severe, 
because he b<;in|iected die idea of pei- 
sonal diffl'espect wrth their error': — it is, 
however, certain that he ww'a good mas- 
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ter to all, and that when Bettx sat di|^wn 
in an evening to listen to him reading, on 
her right hand^ or Charles, relating some 
proof ofWilIiatn’sclp\emd6s, on her left, 
there were lew mothers more happy, in 
the sons whom,she had thus saved from 
misery and guilt, to behold#happy, re- 
spectable, and useful men. 


“ Tliere is no doiqg without a npstress 
in the house,” said the sergeant, “ now 
Betsey is gone 

William assented, an^l witl^ a spmo;- 
what heightened colour, obsertted, “ thati 
if his friend had no ’objection,* &e would 
bring one into the house *in auoiher 
week.’** 

“ N«ne a^all, William j but, before 
comes, 1 must inform you hojv you stand 
in the world.” 

William thought he had known nixactly, 
but he KsCmed with airlooit indicative of 
submissive tiltention. 

N 5' 
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**. You ^now, William, exactly wl\at 
money I am po3sesse4 of ; and I hope 
you also know, how sinceifely l wish to 
benefit you, 6y helping yon with any 
means I have ; but, as^ou must be aware 
that there ^s a risk in all trade, so you 
must see, t^t I should be much to blame 
if I suffered, even my affections for you 
to lead me to place that by which 1 eat 
my daily bread in anydubious situation ; 
since, 5f it were lost, "ray poverty ^onld be 
toryou a source of unbounded wretched- 
ness. 1, therefore, cannot touch that 
Thich I deem exclusively my own,' but of 
thebOOl. ieft me by my sister, out of 
which I made Befsey a present, I will 
gtvw.you also '<501., and lend you SOOL 1 
fiave spoken to Mr. 'Ihomclifie, who has 
kindly promised that Chaises arid you 
shall be allowed a 500l.-share> in the 
business between you fiiom next Christ- 
ina^ Which is tf^ccumntlate its profits 
till it is douUedT'^fter which you may 
aaanage the matter, as yoti:> inc re a se dl 
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wants and expenditure may; render it 

convenient.” 

William would eagerly have expressed 
the thmiks whicTi yet Ije found difficult to 
pronounce, but the old man continued. 

‘‘ Now many a«young woman would lilce 
to take the 501., to make themselves and 
the house smart, and as Mary is* a good 
looking, tasty girl, perhaps she may, but 
I » 

“ Ohi no, no,” cried William, Mary 
has a great deal too mitch good sense 4» 
think of such a thing. 1 assure you, 
tl^uglf she is always neat and smart# 
and even conceiye^ it her duty to appear* 
creditable to the pla^te she tills ; yet. iii 
.Mary had not been kept 'poor by.<^e 
wants of her sickly father, she wbuid h*av€ 
saved £one>as Betsy d^d, aithotigh bet* 
wages were m^erate as times go, for 
Mrs. Greville does not approvo of faij^ 
wages. As to the ho> 4 s% Sir, it* v^ots 
only her in it, to be all 1 can wish; and I 
knew she wHl make it as neat at your own 
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sister couM have done. That I shoitld 
have a house at all — such a bouse too as 
this, with every comfort about me ; you 
'with me, and dear,Mary comng to me ; 
Oh; 'tis too much — too much,” 

William^ threw himsel^ into a chair, 
and coveridg his face with his hands, 
wept freely; his heart, humbled by a 
sense of divine goodness, was yet exalted 
by the gratitude he felt for the blessings 
which* surrounded him, and which were 
the dearer to hig feelings the more they 
were extended to those he loved. 

» When William rosedrom this s#eet in- 
dulgence of awakened tjiankfulness, the 
<drst thing he did w^, in his own opinio.n, 
the^'hest wajrof proving a just sense of 
the blessings he enjoyed. Charles was 
'about to write, as he bad com- 
manded to his patron, and as bis letters 
were all«4^ William's dictating, 'he de- 
terihinied to usettljMB opportunity of endea- 
vouring to benefit Ibfr. Hardy,< by recom- 
mending him to the Bsuonol. He was 
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happy in Ois application, tor a noDieman 
who was then visiting Sis Charles, hap- 
pened to want a person of this descrip- 
tion, and was So pissed '^ith the simple 
yet manly stile of Cfiarles’s letter, .that 
•he lost no tinge ui sepding for HarSy, 
who since his liberation had ^en, as Wil- 
liam knew, in that*part of tli6 country. 

As Hardy really understood agricul- 
ture, and was txpdently a man of re- 
spectable education, and one w^o \fas 
much reduced in life, his noble employer 
engaged him* on liberal terms, and 
tjeate<l him with that pprsonaj attentiop 
which is ever so welcome frofla the great! 
and which rarely fails to elicit the mo^t 
lively gratitude. So wawnly wer^ the 
feelings of Hardy ^wakened/ Aha^‘ he 
could^iot fgrbear setting out imniedialely* 
to thank William Tor a recommendation 
which promi4d*such happjr copse- 
‘ quences, for ho was fully awar e to whqm 
he was'indebted, asC^hasles’s letter had 
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mentioned^he name of William as his 
voucher. 

• > 

When Mr. Hardy arrived at the vih 

li^, he begatf to think *he had .done a 
fooolish thing, for He had little money to 
spend, and though Williaili's appearance 
was highly ^spectable at York, yet it was 
utterly ilnlikely that he had the power of 
entertaining him. He was therefore not 
a little surprised, when fie was shown to 
suhh a respectable habitation as that now 
inhabited by the poor boy, whom a few 
years before was ‘driven frofii his house by 
the unfbi^ided passion and unmdanin|^ 
threats whibh he had exhibited. Nor 

r • • 

^^as he less' ashamed, than he had been 
surpt^ed when he was introduced to 
that' poor- woman „who had nourished 
the ' plant on which he had,, tranlpled j 
and that venerable old man, whose pene- 
trating ey^told him too well that hetould 
estimate the difierfflce between them. 

William waSr h^ever, truly glad to 
see him, and to congratulate him on his 
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good fortune, and be pressed l^im so ^r« 
nestly to remain ^with him for two ,or 
three days, (which his engagement did 
not deny him the rjght td do,) that he 
consented, and soon "lost every uneasy 
sensation, in witnessing the activity, ahi* 
lity, and happiness, of his on^e despised 
vagabond. 
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CiiAP.’XYl. 

Here was a lover fond, a friend sincere, 

Here was content and jo}’, for she was here. 

Crabbe. 


“ J WISH,” saidMr.Greville, to his friend 
Mr. Hilton, “ that yoU would do me the 
Jfavour to marry a couple for ige, on 
‘Monday, for I am to give away the bride, 
y?ho has been my, servant above seven 
yeaj^ in which case, I always give a 
wedding dinner.” 

“ With all my heart ; so raucluof our 
domestic cojnfort, and indeed the general 
well-being pf society, depends upon that 
class of people, that 1 think when they 
act properly, (wlii^is now>a>days seldom 
the case,) we cannot do tgp^tauch to 



TALES OF THE PRIORY. ’281 

encourage others to follow their eiainplA 
Will you have any other pompany ?” 

“ Oh, yes,. j»y good neighbour Thorn- 
cliffe, his amiable wife, ami some of their 
children, an old jergCant, who is worthy 
of being a generaf of invalids, and an old 
woman who is above all prmse. There 
are several more of their friends whom I 
wisli to have, and for whom Mrs. Gre- 
ville has providftd^ but as' so large a party 
will bektoo much for her, (as her Idndnes^ 
is far above tier strength,^ I haye declined 
inviting them? tlTey wilbmeet altogetlier 
at th® house of the new married couple, 
in the evening.” 

^ “I. have heard* /nany ptalse-wortliy 
tilings of Mr. Thofnclifi^ rfbr the last 
year br two; 'but have nevei; hap^ngd 
to m»et him since the evening you took 
me to his ^ouse, *wheif 1 confess, I was 
terribly annexed by the^ Methodist 
preacher, and his female satellite.” 

“ Ybu* were youpger Iben, my friend, 
than ydllt |re now, and suffered yourself 
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to be cusgusted whete you ought only to 
have found occasion for forbearance, and a 
lesson for exertion in your own duties, 
as I dare say you have siiice discovered. 
Such lessons have been forced on me many 
a time, and 1 rejpice lo say, the result- 
has been increased j humility towards 
God, extended anxiety for the present 
and eternal good of my parishioners, and 
redoubled exertions for their welfare, 
and see I — see, how I am repaid I” 

‘‘ I know your congregation is very 
flourishing now, when I last preached 
for you, I saw withe pleasure, Thorn- 
eliffe. and bis family, in their seat, and 
a number of his workmen about the 
place| your ‘^Sunday-school also was very 
fuJl,'-'and .the children admirably regu- 
lated." 

That was in winter, when 1 was ill, 
were you to, see them noic, what would 
you say.? The old sergeant has brought 
up all the straggleni, among ^edple of 
his own age j the pretty yo^uiSI shop- 
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keepers have been attractive; to persons 
of their own : th§ crooked schoolmaster, 
continues to irffprove my Sunday scholars, 
many of whom at^.his own, and the 
pretty youth wlio* lives with him, sings 
like an angeU; all come constantly to 
church, all look up to theiv minister as 
their friend, and teacher ; and if some of 
them go to meeting also, snrely I have 
no right to coni^kiin ? Every one knows, 
his owh wants bestf and it is Vary pos- 
sible that in dealing out ^he bread of Ufe, 
I do not suit every man’s palate, dr sup- 
jjly efery man’s ifticessities.” 

“ Or pleasQ every man’s , caprices', 
ignorance and conceit you iday say, my 
dear Sir.” 

“No, no, I will •say nothing Of the 
kindftherediave been faults on both sides. 
Some years ago,^ when oar venerable 
sovereign • was asked ‘ how .he liked a 
sermon,’ (preached tty ^ young nfan at 


ii fact 
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Windsor,) ,*he answered, with his usuaJ 
go(>d ^nse, and characteristic piety : 
* the language was very elSgant, and the 
doctrines, so i^r as t}iey went, unexcep- 
tionable, but there was not enough of 
Jesus Christ in tlie sern^on, to inform 
and satisfy^ a Christian congregation.’ 
Such were my sermons in the days that 
are past, although I loved my people, 
and sincerely desired their good ; I trust 
we now mutually understand our relative 
duties better then we did then, and that 
our union is established on £he best found* 
(ition. T^hat they areweturned toune at 
Sll I sincerely thank myj.Heavenly Father, 
but I should be ui^rateful not to say 
that4>i8 huibUe instruments have been 
Biizlibetlv and her beggar boys. 


About [jix: years after the above* story 
WB8 written, a gentleman who had read 
it, and experienced imore than *'c6mmon 
interest in the poor people whosb history 
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it has attempted to delineate, •having oc« 
casion to travel near that parl?-'of the 
country, whes^ Mr. Thorncliffe’s manu- 
factory. was caYrieii on, tietermined to 
give ope day to investigating the state of 
the parties at ti»at\ime^ and he was mbre 
particularly led to this enqiyry, because 
the writer of tlie story had, from* a mate- 
rial removal in her own family, entirely 
Jost sight of theSn, 

As the gentlemaa approached^he ^1- 
lage, on that side where ^he manufactpry 
was built, he* perceived with pleasure 
jy long row of sieat, .bricky buildings 
which had evideqtlyvbeen raised withifl 
% short time for the*convenifcnce of tiie 
manufacturers j and therefdl'e spol^ the 
increasing importance of the* conCer«. 
So mfny aitd bo rapid, however, had lSe(»? 
tlie changes of property within late years, 
that it crossed the gentleman’s.mind with 
much ^ain, that these Jji^ildings were pro- 
bably raised by some new purchaser of 
tlie concern, who possessed a property 
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wore 'Adequate to the wants evidently 
require;^ by thq extensive buildings, with 
their immense chimnies,,^ which now 
were spread before him. < 

Three carts laden wi(h crates of earthen 
wave, which soon parsed him, relieved, 
this apprehension, for on their broad 
fronts were legibly painted, the firm of 
“ Thornclifle, Warren, and Co.” 

“ Is Mr. Warren’s bouse near this 
pkce?’^* said the gejitleman to tlie man 
who drove the last cart. 

V t. 

“ Yes, it be ' close by, »• when you’ve 
turned that corner, it^ands in a garden, 
and hav'e a new bow winder at this 
end.” ‘ 

** » 

“ ^Perhaps ypu know Mr. Warren, and 

can tell me if he is at home ?” 

“ Why, as to knowing hini, most loike 
I do, tor he Jbe niy master, and I ha no* 
thiqg to say, against' bfm, 'that’s foe cer- 
tain, *but I know’d him first of any body ■ 
i tins county, jvhepi .he’d ne’er ^ shoe 
to bis toot.” 
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“ Perhaps you were fam^r forest's 
servant at that time/* 

The man aR^ered sulkily, “ may be 
he 'was,” and bur j^ravellbr ' finding that 
all further information was prematurely 
.cut ofij pushed forward to the house where 
he determined to call upon t|^ master. 

Giving his horse to his servant, he 
opened the garden gate, and proceeded 
JjP the entrance eflthe house, which was, 
'Arched* by a green lattice* work, covered 
with the most luxuriant^ woodbine ; with* 
in the side of tfie arch* sat an old man 
whos9 forehead was bald, and ^yhose ha^ 
was white as snp\^, but whosb neat dress 
^pd tall spare figure immediately prcv 
claimed the good sergeant,* two vei^fine 
little boys, with-each%a strait twig iif hts 
hand ^tood.opposite the old man going 
through their military exercise ; and a 
little girl that ‘could scarcely yalk stood 
•between his legs. 

The*g^ntleman perceived that the old 
man’s eye^were fixed on the children. 
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and that Am steps were unheard, he there- 
fore st^d still to admire the group before 
him, when a light foot j^’oceeding from 
the house, claimed hjs attention ; it was 
a neat, handsome yc?ung woman, who 
cable to take the youngest child, and at. 
the same ti^e, in a tone of great tender- 
ness, sh^e exhorted the old man to come 
into the house, and offered her disen- 
gaged arm to assist him,* 

I will only stop here till William’s • 
return,” said he. 

“ But, my dear S^ir,‘ William may 
be half ?n hour, you know he will 
Tirive my mother round the meadows 
as usual, and then have to carry her out 
of thf'- chaif kito'the house, and come, 
hortfe, and meantime the dews will be 
‘ falling, and you will take co|d.” ' ’ 

“ Come then, my young soldiers, we 
will go in,”-^Said the old man, ’{tor I am 
sure'ycttir mother is always right. I will 
hear you your- prai’crs, and then it will 
be bed-%ime for us three.” ^ 

The children joyfully assented, but in 
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closing the door, the litde per- 

ceived tile strangiBii who was courteously 
invited in, and ]}efbre he was seated, the 
return 6f the master‘4>f the house was 
announced, accompanied by Charles ; so 
that the gentleiflan found himself at once 
in the midst of the people he hstd earnestiy 
desired to see. 

He found himself accosted by William, 
wtth that simple courtesy, which, arose 
^om tlie benevolence* of his nature, mid 
that self-possessioR and* eivility, wfiich 
he had acquired from his intercourse 
with tHe world ; and on mentioning the 
name of their muAial friend, Vlf parties 
appeared suiBciently ' acqumated with 
%ach other, and the traveller eqsily ac- 
cepted ^he refreshment offered to him, 
and which waS soon, extended to all con- 
nected with him. • The neatness of Mary's 
house and table, even her somfwha^ 
too anxious desire to^i%nder her gu^t 
comfortable, all spoke in her favour ; 
and it«was ^ident that in the praises 

VOL,IF. 'o 
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of his and diildren, William evinc;ed 
a j^leasure which pj*ov«<^ that they were 
the pride and^ blessing ■(>( his existence; 
»id ^t his acth'a and frequently fa> 
tiguing life was rendered sweet by their 
earessM. Frospeiity hail with William 
come OR regularfy^ tlMni^ rapidly, and 
no one sudden stroke of fortune had 
pushed him on in life; his means grew 
ent of his exertions, and his haiq>int.,'i 
proceeded from his power of helping 
those he loved; his greatest luxury was 
a few well'Chosea Iwks, and his high* 
est mdulgence stealu^ at proper in'-er- 
vals, time for their peiusaL His placid 
t^<goverued spirit, his activity in basi- 
.ness and in benevolence ; bis consider- 
ate care of all who were under him, and 
the disposition he always'^sbowed to ex- 
tend proteetion' to the houseless and 
h^plpss, or to instruct the well-inclined, 
bad gained him t|ie good-wiU cf idl, and 
the gratitude of many; and as Mr. 
Th«Fncli£fe had latdy acquired, a con- 
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deferable accessiem of proj^rty; the 

death of a distant rdation, he was nftw 
only a sleeping-partner* and that power 
he used so well* tested sdely in the 
hands of William. • Charles was also an 
acting partner * and a very useful <Hie 
in his own department* as hi ii»tructed 
the women and children* who now consti- 
tuted a considersjile body. He had lately 
jIBmed.the ftrmeJ-s_ daughter, l»d 

obtained a handsome legacy, fro^tbe 
death of Sir Henry's m^er, who h^ 
been touched witl^ the remembrance of 
her br^her*s too long delayed lepentance f 
but the baronet *himself had found so 
m&ny ways in wbi6h it jisspossible to 
dissipate a noble fortune* thait he<had 
been finable to spare Charles any iur- 
ther assistance* and present he had 
very l^tle intercourse with the hunply* 
though the female part of it oEt^n 
widied «him weU* *gave & sigh to 
his early sufteings. 
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Fral^k was going on prosperously with 
his school ; and as Chhrl^s had removed, 
he had the satisfaction 'of furnishing his 
house handsomely^ engaging a good ser- 
vant, and seeing his excellent mother 
well dressed in her little parlour, to wel- 
come him Sifter the labours of the day 
with her usual cheerfulness, but as she 
had lately become a litde lame with the 
rheumatism, to which the extraordin?r|^ 
labours of her former days subjected 
her, it was the daudablc custom of either 
William or Charles, .to take her out in 
the gig» which they kept for their tJa- 
velter, 6v^ry evening. ‘Often did 'they 
drive^downt^ho l^ine down where William 
bad followed her first, a tired, hungry, 
anxious, wretched looking boy, that had 
not where to lay his* head ; or pass by 
the cottage where they bad known many 
a scanty meal and many a sorrowful 
hour; and far from reviewing their past 
days with false shame, they found only 
in sudi remembrances, ne'w food for 
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thankfulness to God and new Incentives 
for goodness to hig creatufes. 

The general improvement of the village 
from the success of thg manufactory had 
been productive of|a great accession of 
bTiisiness to the 4iusband* of Betsey, who 
was now the mother of severai children, 
and like her brother^ in a state of grqyv- 
ing prosperity ; and as great a favorite &s 
§fKr with the goo’^ ‘sergeant, who visited 
"Hw as frequently as ‘the increasing inr 
firmities of his a^ejpermitted, being iS^ten 
taken down by Mr. or Mrs, Thornclifle 
in ^heii* carriage. 

This worthy couple were noiv fully re- 
stored to the place Ifliey on^e held in' 
Society, .and time, as )vell as sOfWjv 
having tamed the spirits of MK Thorn- 
cliffe. He found in the occupations offeret^ 
by his rising farajly,.the society of a few 
dear friends, and the inspecrion of ftis 
flourishing manufactory^ ihat his*mfti(t, 
time, and fortune, werAhappily employed. 
His constantaattention^ere paid at the 
ob' 
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Rect<^y, where Mr, and Mrs. Greville 
st^ resided, although ^the former was 
obliged to coj^fide much^of fans parochial 
duty to his curatfii. and like ** a i^ock of 
cprn grown fllily ri(>e,” was ready to 
pass into the heavily garner. 

This irffonnation respecting the 
parties heretofore mentioned, passed in 
conversation on the iporning after the 
gentleman’s arrival, who having 
satisfiWl the more immediate objects 
Jiis 'ijenevolent ‘curios'tyrt enquired, “ if 
the church were as wdl frequented as in 
Mr. Grevijile’s more active days ?” 

** I 'think even ’better,” was the 
answer. 

Then you have no MsthodistS* 
amongst you now ?” 

" Oh yes! L believe thb greater part 
of our people go to tiie Meeting, but 
thej^ ard hone of them bigoted, so that 
hhey neither quairel with ftieir neighbours, 
nor render their ^ivn families unhappy by 
that excess of fi'esd which^is too. apt to 
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de](|eat its own wishes, and I .have the 
happiness of sayjng that \^e have not* a 
single politician about the ^laoe.” 

“ From the manner.jp which you say 
this, 1 conclude th# you consider £nthu> 
siastn, in either^olitics or religion, to &e 
inevitable in communities of workmen ?’* 

** 1 certainly do Conclude mUch think- 
ing and tsdking on these important suti- 
?<ftts . a natural if* ftot an inevitable result 
of such situations, Sind consideJ^ these 
classes of socie|y totally distlhcl^^rtAn 
agriculturists, or mechanics, whose bodily 
labour'absorbs the powers of n^flection^ 
that in all laws.ami regularions made 
fo% their use, tlie warfts and bias of theif 
* minds ou^t to be had in e^cial^jre- 
raembrance. A man who has a&und^ce, 
of time fb^ exercising his reasoning 
powers, and yet •very little* knowte^e 
from which to draw inferences,* and jh'O- 
ceed tOaCijnolusions, will4)e apt to folldw 
the few ideas he has ^ most unwarrant- 
able lengthy and primped, in soq}e cases 

O’ 
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to ve^ upwise deductions, and it is most 
desic^Ie for Such mep to fix upon that 
which is of so much .importance to all, 
and which, while it ever refines them 
from the grossness ^ which poverty is 
so apt to sink in- its enjoyments, supports 
them through difficulties, and consoles 
them in'saffering. You know. Sir, from 
tae first, the Gospel was preached to the 
^oor particularly, and of these I wo*ld 
say, i; is mbst desirable to the thinJmi§ 
po^.,” 

“ True, it is far better for a man to 
. spend hrs time in mending his own fan- 
ners at^he Meeting, than in hammering 
' at the cbpstitutiOn in an alehouse,/ to 
injure his fahiily, and mislead hi^s neighs 
Ibours : but yet I' have my doubts as to 
viny permanently good effetts being pro- 
dMcedj by'ignorance.^ acjing upon zeal j 
add I have witnessed such excessive 
Sup’erStition, icsolent familiarity^ in their 
addresses to the Most High, such a spirit 
of calumny anil/ anti^chriaiian censure 
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tliat you ran away with, and ^ouj; sweet 
little boy, and — ” 

“ Hush,” said, the General, holding up 
his linger, while sbrc^ggling to command 
himself, he turnei| gaily to his lady, say> 
ing, “ Here you see lier still, not quite 
so young or so beautiful you have 
known her, but Rs dear as^ver; 
still as fond of being near her mjs- 
band, as when you furnished her with thq 
means *of following* him in the|(rilds of 
America.” 

The lady, ifnaihe to speak from tKe 
^lotion awakened by* remembering ^a 
scene of severe suffering, an^ ^ child no 
longer in existence/ put o^*t her hand 
to the, sergeant, who resjJectfully kissed 
it, and, perhaps, mdistened il with ^e 
tears%hich*mixed sensations of pleq&tire 
and sympathy, ha^ gathered in his pyes, 
for he well remembered the hour (thbugh 
many §imilar scenes bad been '\titlfessed 
by him) when thistlady, a young and 
lovely wotaon, a tenc^r wife, and doating 
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mothor^ struggling with that poverty 
which its too gnner^ly. attendant on 
marriages of* this description, in the hour 
of sorrow sought Jhmi his humble aid, 
•the means of rejoining her wounded 
hu^and. 

The Geiperal, fearful that the de- 
lic^ate he^dith of his* beloved partner 
shduld suffer, from an emotion which 
he felt too affecting* for himself, e»v 
deavoured to shake it from them all, by 

‘ ** Well, sergeant, you must have con- 
eluded roe a grfeat scoundrel, never to 
have repaid you the gi&ineas, which you 
then lent to. Maria, 'especially as they e:i- 
aUed her to ’reach me, and her cares 
uhdoubtedly presefved my life ; — that 
ycu'once bdbre saved it from the thrust 
of a Yankeeliayonet, 1 have little to say, 
ftiidugh your arm suffered for it,) because 
thu f is In the eourse of things with ut 
ethers; but tltat y<^ emptied your purse 
of its last shilling. So send the distracted 
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wjte of a poor lieutenant to;her^ dying 
husband, that yjm— 

The General .suddenly stopped, and 
looked out of tile window, as if something 
had caught his ^e, for that eye wa» 
•full. 

“ I heard of your Hono<|r*s being in 
the East Indies aBout a dozeiryears a£ 0 , 
and very glad I was to find that Ma<mm 
'Was with you.” 

“ I was with him, and sevepd more 
tlien,” said Mrs^ountpwlflSl,»4ihii<fa4a8 ! 
we returned gne^usly bereaved to ta^e 
^sseasion of an estate Ve ca» no longipr 
enjoy.” 

\ “ Do not say so, my love^ tor we navp 

preseiyed a littl^ grandson from . the 

wreck, and the w<5fld will proviSe*^s 

many children on who^ to bestow wper* 

fluous wealth., Sprgeant, you mu4); visit 

our little Indian blossom, • you ^ love 

childi^n, I know.” 

* # • 

The sergeant sho|k hlb head. 

“ Time#* my frieiw, *tis time to idlve 



S (|8 TA1.ES Of THE PBIOAr 

over ; but our boy shall visit 

sh%ll ihmie ym, tbajnk aU who have 
been good to you, and learn how we 
may best prove the .gratitude we have 
.eo long cherished for you, though hope* 
lesi of the happiness of seeing you again 
in this world/’ 

^As tlie»<Jeneral spdke, his quick eye 
glanced over the comfortable home 
in which he found his humble friend, 
vritk a^ook almost expressive of fear, 
lest 'vjjs <2r^u'b.3pevolence could find no 
ifl'eans of adding to''‘ifs' modest enjoy- 
ipents i but as he saw three young chi^* 
dren -on t1i€^ grass plot, a smile of delight 
airose on h&, countenance from the cor* 
sckmsness, that a rising family always 
mby'be atoisted) he, however, waived 
relative to the gcod sergeant 
1^ fiieaids at present, determined to 
enquire into»all particulars fix>m th^ gen- 
tleman vho was^lheir visitor, and. whose 
waswidl known to him. 

" ITurolqK this/Jtranger kp now ob* 



TALES OF THB PIUORY. 90^ 


seiVed, " that the age of hiis veteran 
friend, and his lol{^ and arduous serviocfl* 
had yet left his winter of life < a lusty onei 
frosty *l3ut kindly,* ’* Idding, “ it k air 
Uiost thirty yea^ sillce I saw him, I 
remember he was sharing hk. loaf 
three beggars.” 

“ And you find him again, Creneial,>pi 
company with thief beggars, but happily 
iSMituated, that, if ^e wanted it eadh 
could share a loaf with faim^^awlg^i^tie 
happy and me l i( < i | ^ c oncftion M 
beth’s b^ar>boy3«’ 
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